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THE REV. GEORGE 


From Fraser's Magazin 
TrHE REV. 
We 
iterary public, 


here present John Russell, 


th 


and the rest « 


ske tch of 





a life-like 
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ed adrit 1 na | rre nis 
l | that h in l \ s iI | } 
In ah t euten uri t or 
S i in due time gota l s ill 
me eight or ten sma but vigorous at 
uildren in Kent I" velp to cram 
he began to cram “my publi and both 
s have ted daintily ever since His History 
Ind ist publishe lis perh ps his best th g 
’ 2 Ss 1 very ! i cou 1d 
f en 1) I int ‘ ! but a stan 


<ind hearted as Inglis y as Boyton, ane 
usas Billy Holmes. In these days of change 
ider every man as fortunate who has tw 

ngs to his bow; and happy, in particular, ts 


parson who can, in case of accidents, gird the 
ord upon his thigh, and go forth to batter other 
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“drum ecclesiastic.” The 
black as it looks, may be boiled 
yet be with | 


old Dr 


f ’ 


GLEIG WILLIAM COBBETT. 


j substances than the 
reclaimed lobster, 
red again. It may 
with his e 


(rleig as it 


untryman, 


chaplain of Chelsea. The ex-lieutenant is |Fontenoy. The doctor ‘was chaplain to the 42d; 
but that Johnnv did well in selecting him |224¢ when the first charge occurred, great was the 
tn all » cum dies j ll be pre ed. whee hort f the color ee his reverence rushing 
e have mentioned one undeniable fact, viz: that} armed with a huge broadsword—em wgopaxrcs 
s the only eminent man in the chnrch who| payecbas Doctor, doctor! remember your 
s himself worn sabre The ld heathens « ciotn ( | ( nel! damn my < th!” 
pital will perhaps liste: 1e Who may | res] 1 tl istrious mora nd; suiting 
iid to be ng t the wn ordet to a mere | the acti to the word, cl eu isieur even unto 
nd all black, « 1 of forty-horse power in| the chine ind | f vith |} thump, and 
y | t \ ] the deafest | f sous ! ! 
Supposing tle ig h ive be run at le n. he I 1V | I = het Pg be . ore { aa - of Gleig ; 
Ww be ¢ ying his th tieth season Of the moors. } The surpliced crew he'd thus esche Ww, 
s father is the venerable and learned Bishop of | To sport claymore and philibeg 
ling—such a bishop in point of emolument as One rub-a-dub brings Parson Sub 
ir Biomfields, and s n, must ere long make up Where beams tl unner of “ Twe Beau ;” 
r minds to b s lordsl p’s Set we under-} N Hume nor Place find softer grace 
id, averaging a ] 0. per annum; though I 1 savage Sou!t, or scamp Junot, 
can assure our right reverend diocesan, that I s Iberian long ): 
friend’s father in the fles s s regards es 
t ly ints, a father in God entitled to oc 
er portion f public ifide e than himsel! 
r other ¢ 1 things he has done, : M 
] ; , ; ] | 
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( unt I 1 ha Cd ) 
nj t 1 ot ( Wi t 
\ ‘ i i , Y hig 
Ih m { | ( spa pe ‘ 
s da } n ge t ( f Ss me 
ry. pract f heaven-t 1 ministe 
himself power of influencing h re 
there ( rta vy ne s been in i 
, ant try possessed of nearly 
ec ? e and Swilt, wW 
‘ g aT valle . 
tne t S }? vriters 
those of Cobbett. And, apart fron 
re é ( is i¢ {i the } ~ men 
a memorable epoch He w e, the 


hinest possible specimen « f the old unmixed Saxon 


race. Jack Cade was but a type of him His 
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instincts, habits, tastes, and pre 
judice s. were niense ly English 
of the soil, as indigenous, as are the oak and the 
mastiff; as native as the hatred of cruelty and 
n, and the love of fair play. In some 
part of his multifarious writings, in describing 


entire feelings 


Ad 
what he considers the genuine English character, 
he exactly paints his own “The loud voice 
the hard squeeze by the hand ; the instant assent 
} 


or disse oy ; the bitter wail 


r the ard rf h p the lead ) 7, 
the love that r res pe le kill themselves: the 
hatred that makes ?¢/ kil thers all these 
belong to the i ters of Englishmen, in whose 
mind and heart every feeling exists in the 
treme.” This, if not the general character of his 
countrymen, is the character of the individual 


and it is that which he liked the best and admired 


the most Of modern Englishmen that have 
figured in public life, he was the most thoroughly 


imbued with the essential .qualities of the native 
yeoman. He was, in one sense, The last Saxon 
—the last of that genuine breed which has never 


been either debased or ameliorated by foreign ad 
mixture—by any, the slightest cross. whether 


with “ Scotch feelos phy 7 “eT rsh potat es.” 1 


Manchester “ Spi ung J Irom the or 

ginal hardy stem of the Surrey yeomen, this 
vig s branch “st ! put torth art 

wide a nd many ew while the 
I ts ck bu be d ! t he stan h 
soul With purely Saxon orig Cobbett pos 
sessed a sanguine temperament, immense intellect, 


and the most robust animal spirits spirits which 


nothing could damp for a single hour, much less 
repress It is one of his most frequent boasts, that 
he was always in spirits lat nothing ever 
pull th .down ; yet, his life was e continued 
wrestling-match, and not wit 1 liberal share 
of hardship and difficulty TI ippy conditi 

of spirits he attributes to his fortunate domestic 


circumstances, and to his remarkable te m perance 


and activity: but much of it was the original gift 
of nature; and, without his rare physical endow 

ments, he never could have run his course with 
the vigour and petu y which irked every 
step { his career, trom seven ye S on to seventy 

Lik hat other fine « ] 4 fa m le genu 
ine English mastiff, Cobbett, if inveterate in his 


i 
m in his attachments. Dr 


J nnson ct uld not have desired a better ora 
‘ 


franker hater His very errors kept him free of 
the smallest taint of hyp clisy orcant; and, with 
all his fierceness of invective, and spontaneous 
and irrepre sible power {f sarcasm, we meet con 


oes : ' 
tinually in his writings with the natural overflow 


of gratitude and kindly feeling towards some old 
friend, either upon public or personal grounds 


} 
Sut, unfortunate 


r 

, the witty and amusing quality 
of his abuse, makes it better remembered than his 
genial effusions, even by those strait-laced per 
sons who condemn it the most. Fully 

of his own robust strength, and fond of its display, 
he was seldom restrained by 
delicacy, candour, or even of strict justice, while 
savagely demolishing an antagonist; and. for the 
abstraction called, and too often miscalled, “gen 


conse! 1s 





considerations of 


tlemanly feeling’—the delicate scrupulosity of 
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the “ Normans,” and “ Plantagenets,” and “ Foun 


as much things | ders of a family”—it was his delight to scoff at it, 


and to tear and trample it to atoms. Yet his 
times have been fertile in popular writers, who, 
with equal coarseness and abusiveness, and gross 
ness more offensive, possessed not a tithe of his 
power, or the dimmest reflection of a sparkle of 
his native, exuberant wit. In the ordinary rela 
tions of life, his manners, it is fit to say, were 
those of strict propriety, and frank, manly good 
breeding. Cobbett had by far too acute a mind, 
and knew the world much too well, to carry the 
ugh-and-tumble warfare into society 
hlets and registers, upon 
ich persons as “ Old Glory,” “Anna Brodie, 
‘The Parson of Botley,” and the like. A part 

his boisterousness was mere animal effervescence, 


i OT’ 


which he waged in pam 
: 


without malignity or bitterness ; and a little might 
be assumed to tickle his audience: for Cobbett 
was a shrewd man; and no one, where his pas 


t 


isions and his self-will were not involved, could 


better calculate the ways and means necessary to 
produce certain effects. His tact and his power 
combined, made him, at every stage of his pro 
gress, popular with large masses of men; and 
that, whether he was a mere soldier, a furious 


inti-Jacobin, or a violent Radical; and such was 


the influence of his personal character, that nota 
‘ we imagine lopted his doctrines as mu 
from ad i n ot thea cate, as sober cont 
tion of their truth. For a few years back, Col 
bett’s immediate popu aritvy as a writer has. we 


think, been on the wane, though this has arise: 
rather from change of circumstances than failure 
in the powers of the man of three score and ten 


His period of service was passed ; his mission was 


iccomplished. The wheel to which he had so 
enuously set his shoulder for above thirty 
ears, was, at last, fairly in motion, and thunder 
and kindling as it rolled on. The sturdy 


pioneer—he who with pick-axe and shovel had s 
lustily laid about him—who had sapped and mined 
and finally blown up the fortress of corruption, and 
scattered so many obstacles to the elements—was 
superseded by the regular educated engineers and 
artillerymen—and this somewhat superciliously 
His temper suffered under this imagined negle: 
is he naturally considered himself quite as fit t 
ruide as he had been ens rvetic to impel. Hence 
Peel government, he 
was latterly greater inconsistencies 
than those which had marked his earlier lif 
Besides, one of his peculiar crotchets—and he was 

was, that parliament 


in his support of the late 


| 
hurried into 





troubled with a good few 
has no more right to influence the king’s choice: 
his ministers than of his running footmen; whi 
would, indeed, were their functions 
the same We ted 


be quite true, 

must also allow for his rooted 
detestation of the whig party, and of all its com 
ponent parts; a feeling which had pervaded his 
whole public life, and to which he was as faithful 
while a reformer as when an anti-Jacobin. But, 
with all abatements, and were his errors ten 
times told, the cause of reform owes immeasura 
bly to Cobbett. As a periodical political writer, 
he was long, beyond all doubt, what the Edin 
Review confessed, “first in power and 
popularity.” There may have been men actuated 


burgh 
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by higher and purer motives—though we are far | 
from “positively affirming even this much—and 
there have been some of nearly equal ability, and 
of knowledge greatly superior; but, take him all 
in all, and the same degree of fearless, reck less, 
uncompromising honesty, was never before united 
with Ishmaelitish strength. Single-handed, hx 


did battle with nearly the whole press for above we 
all the 


thirty years, until he had almost written down his 
own occupation. _ fought them till he had half 
taught them how to beat him. At one time ‘orl 
other, he has been assailed by every periodical of 
name; for, however they might squabble among | 
themselves, they were all united against the Ish-} 
maelite. “ We once,” says the whig Edinburgh 
Review, “tried to cast this Antzus to the ground ; 
but the earth-born rose again, and still sta 
vn, blind or one-eyed, to his remorseless, 
purpose ; sometimes running upon posts and pit 
falls, sometimes shaking a country to its centre 
It is best to say little about him, and to ke¢ p out | 
of his way; for he crushes, by his ponderous 
weight, whomsoever he falls upon.” Allowing 
for his prejudices and crotchets—though most of | 
them have an honest, if narrow, He ition—and | 
repudiating some of Cobbett’s political 
as injustice to the innocent fund hi ders, wh« 
now stand in place of those Jews, an a| 
loan contractors, who were f his just 
abhorrence—the reviewers would it difficult | 
to tell us what his “remorseless, restless purpos« 4 
might be. The charges generall\ 
‘the earth-born,” are inconsistency, coa 
dogmatism, audacity, and many other thing 
hinted at, but never defined; for, we presume, 
every body has now departed from the old ground 
and blasphemy—the first of which | 
meant, impugning the rights of the gh mon 
vested in coriuption, and the second, ques 
tioning the divine right of my s. How far these 
charges are well founded, will best be seen in his 
life and writings, and not in the partial represent 
ations of furious political enemies; for, passionate | 
himself, no man could be moderate in hostility to | 
Cobbett. There was no neutral ground in his | 
vicinage. In this violence lay at once his strength 
and his weakness. Need we say how greatly the 
first preponderated ? 

We shall now, in earnest, 
what is, in truth, a labour of good-will; 


rover©rs 
gcers | 


restless 


schemes | 
| 
}é bbers. 
the objects « 
find 
made against 
rseness, 
} 


of Jacobinism 
borou 


vers 


address ourselves to 
forventiy | 
wishing that it were in our power to pay back any 


business 
years, to 
whom he 


part of those services which it was the 
of William Cobbett, for above thirty 
perform for those of his countrymen 
manfully named his order. 

Cobbett was, as is very well known, a native of 
Farnham in Surrey. He was born about 1762 
the third son of a small farmer. And, after he 
had risen to eminence and distinction, it was his 
delight and his pride to refer to the honourable, if 
humble, circumstances of his early life; toa fa 
ther, whom, he says, “I ardently loved, and to} 
every word I listened with admiration,” | 
and toa “gentle, and tender-hearted, and affec- 
tionate mother In one of his “ Rural Rides,” 
in Which he was accompanied by one of his sons, 
then a mere boy, he says, “In coming from Moor 
Park to Farnham town, I stopped opposite the | 





whose 


(with my 


j}used to work when from cight to ten years old; 


1] 


|} than the roof of 


| with his arms by his sides; and then the 
head, 


|everlastingly at my 
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door of a little old house, where there appeare “d to 
be many children. ‘ There, Dick, said I, ‘ when 
I was just such a little creature as that, whom 
you see in the door-way, I lived in this very house 
grandmother Cobbett.’ "——He was a 

hardy little chap, fond of all 
English sports, and the very 

to the man” he afterwards became. Of 
delusive modes of affectation, we do be- 
lieve that there is one—and that is the affectation 
of keen natural affection—which never deceived 
any one. Cobbett, whatever were his faults, had 
surely a genial temperament and great warmth of 
feeling. The little anecdotes of his childhood, 
to which he so fondly if he 
ever submitted to age—are to us quite delight 
ful In one of his 


“ Rural Rides,” in which he 
was accompanied by an elder son, he writes— 


bold. 
manner of 
father 


adventurous, 
rural 


recurs In his old age 


‘We went a little out of the way to gotoa place called 
the Bourne, which lies in the heath at about a mile from 
Farnham. We went to Bourne, in order that I might 
shew my son the spot where I received the rudiments of 
There is a little hop-garden in which I 
from 
scores of times, run to follow the hounds, 
eaving the hoe to do the best that it could to destroy the 
but the most interesting thing was a sand-hill, 
which goes from a part of the heath down to the rivulet. 
As a due mixture of pleasure with toil, 1, with two bro- 
thers, used occasionally to disport ourselves, as the law- 
yers call it, at this sand-hill. Our diversion was this: 
we used to go to the top of the hill, which was steeper 
a house ; one used to draw his arms out 
and lay himself down 
others, one at 
and the other at feet, sent him rolling down the hill 
like a barrel or a log of wood. By the time he got to the 
bottom, his hair, eyes, ears, nose, and mouth, were all full 
then the others took their turn, and, 
at every roll, there was a monstrous spell of laughter. I 
had often told my sons of this, while they were very 
little, and I now took one of them to see the spot. But 
that was not all. This was the spot where I was receiv- 
ng my education; and this was the sort of education ; 
and I am perfectly satisfied that, if I had not received 


my educ ation. 
which I have, 


weeds; 


of the sleeves of Lis smock-frock, 


of this loose sand; 


| suc h an education, or something very much like it—that, 


if I had been brought up a milksop, with a nursery maid 
heels—I should have been at this 
day as great a fool, as inefficient a mortal, as any of those 
frivolous idiots that are turned out from Winchester and 
Westminster school, or from any of those dens of dunces 
called colleges and universities. It is impossible to say 
how much I owe to that sand-hill; and I went to return 
it my thanks for the ability which it probably gave me to 
be one of the greatest terrors to one of the greatest and 
most powerful bodies of knaves and fools that ever were 
permitted to afflict this or any other country.” 


Breakfasting at a little village in Sussex, he 
looks with fond complacency upon the landlady’s 
son:—“A very pretty village, and a very nice 
breakfast, in a very neat parlour, of a very decent 
public house. The landlady sent her son to get 
me some cream; and he was just such a chap as 
I was at his age, and dressed just in the same sort 
of way; his main garment being a blue smock- 
frock, faded from wear, and mended with pieces 
of new stuff, and, of course, not faded. The sight 
of this smock-frock brought to my recollection 
many things very dear to me.” This is as fine 
as Burns gazing upon the cottage smokes in his 
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Waverley ey, rimre nd I ul n t i I hear little gutters, that I 

he Thames was but 
month after my arr 
! ! ] ion, place of my birt 
ear from over the hedge; and, as it we to Dn rp ! Every thing was become so piti 
from the enchantment, the hounds at that instant having | fy l 1ad to cross, in my post-chaise, the 
started a hare in the hanger on the other side of the field, 1d hea f Bag - then, at the end of it, 
came up scamperin wer it in full cry, taking me after | m a hill, | ing hill; and from that hi 
them many a n I 
From Waverk y " t ile val f irnham heart fluttered with im 


the banks o 
in the spread 
the traces and whist 


} 
] f 


was not the! t years old. n¢ ould | own into the beautiful and fer 
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William ° I ’ 1c! en ! ed w I f fear, to see all the scenes 


Park, once the seat of Sir 
was a very little boy, the seat of a Lady, or T hildhood ; for learnt before, the death of 1 
Here I showed Richard Moth¢ } put, i fat and t her “ber ill, not far from the tow 
itis nott nehanting pla ‘rook hill h rises up out of a flat, int 


that which Grose describes in h n ‘he | form ofac and is plan with Scotish fir trees. Her 


semicircular palit gone the basins, : " used t r¢ ind young ones of crows a! 
never-ceasing little stream, are rf 
tened by chains, for people to di 
pavement all broken to pieces; 

he 


sit on, on both sides of the cave, torn up and gree of height. ‘Ther 
stream that ran down a clean paved channel, now making | eyes sought was this hill. J could not believe my ¢ 





umous object in the neig 


e superlative degree of heig 


meant, with us, the utmost 
fore, the first object that 


a dirty gutter; and the ground o; ite, v was a} Literaliy speaking, I, for a moment, thought the fan 
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s us he ust nf -| The post-boy, going down hill, and not a bad r 
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: . - : 
would have showed him the garden seat, under uch | garden of which I could see the prodigious sand-hill, 
7 “yr lYe ~ > < } 
Sir William Temple's heart was buried, agreeably to his } where I had begun my gardening works. What a no- 


will ; but the seat was gone, also the wall at the back of |thing! But now came rushing into my mind, all at 
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once, my pretty little garden, my little blue smock-frock,| “ At eleven years of age, my employment was clipping 


ch the 
shaped my little nailed shoes, my pretty pigeons, that I used to | of box edgings and weeding beds of flowe the garden 
t ru feed out of my hands, the last kind words and tears of | of the Bishop of Winchester, 


my gentie, and tend irted, 


nder-he and affectionate n er! | my native tow I had always 
I had looked no- irdens; and a gardener, who 


I hastened back into the h 
ment longer, I s i have drop ean Maem a sien ak eae, too 
reflect, what a chang asked down at me dress ‘ ihe ee 
Whata change! } cen rad gone through! How } 
altered my state! ha ore } dav before at the Sec: 
Mr. Pitt, and had been 
sited 1 r nen i ‘ , liveries ! . 
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in 1 after 
eese and a pe! 


id, and one 


mont 
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» bend 


We 


accident h 


how many 


ve me greater pain than I have 


writings, pounds 
hints are 
controversy ri : Luce 3 vi y} sophers 
merely one of sound vould prize th rg asa n the rit 
advantages of edu I I 
owed all he knew t f, 
ed knowledge unremittingly, 
able difficulties As it was 
in opposition, he ch 
made by the educa 

Of the life of C ‘ 
boyhood, when he left Farnham, withou 
asked or obtained, until he appeared in 
Brunswick asa private soldier, little is yet k 
This is a want which will pr 


Uh, W 


And be an ill 


plied by his sons, who owe the world a full m« 1e! tl shess 
ture, necessity, we canl 


moir of their extraordinary father His first start 
from home, he has described himself in this en 
gaging and memorable passage :— 


ment was the fifty-third, then commanded by 


of the king’s sons, the Duke of Kent, and he went 








Thus, from a very 
eft entirely to his own guid 
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hours of oniy one year, emplove 











cessary expenses, had, 


for the non-performance 
be ashamed to say, that 
time and opportunity for this most essential of all 
the branches of book 
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| for forty years, daily did so much, and who, hav 
ling put his hand to the plough, never once looked 
back, was— Toujours prét—Always ready: and 


tto of the Cobbetts 





t ought to be the family m« 
He says of himself 


“For my part, I can truly say, that I owe more of my 


great labours to my strict adherence to the precepts that 


I have here given you, than to all the natural abilities 
with which I have been endowed; for these, whatever 
may have been their amount, would have been of com 
paratively little use, even aided by great sobriety and 
abstinence, if I had not, in early life, contracted the 
blessed habit of husbanding well my time. To this, 
more than to any other thing, I owed my very extraordi- 
nary promotion in the army I was always ready; if I 
id to mount guard at ten, I was re idy at nine,—never 
lid any man, or any thing, wait one moment for me. 
Being, at an age under twenty years, raised from corpo 
major at once, over the heads of thirty 





ergeants, I n aturally should have been an object of envy 
and hatred; but this habit of early rising and of rigid 
iherence to the precepts which I have given you, really 
subdued these passions ; because every one felt, that what 
I did he had never done, and never could do. Before my 


} " 


promotion, a clerk was wanted to make out the morning 
report of the regiment. I rendered the clerk unnecessa- 
ry ; and, long before any other man was dressed for the 


parade, my work for the morning was all done, and I 


myself was on the parade, walking, in fine weather, for 
an hour perhaps. My custom was this: to get up, in 
summer, at day-light, and in winter at four o'clock ; 
shave, dress, even to the putting of my sword-belt over 


y shoulder, and having my sword lying on the table 
vefore me, ready to hang by my side. Then I ate a bit 
cheese, or pork, and bread. ‘Then I prepared my re- 


rt, which was filled up as fast as the companies brought 


ne in the materi After this, I had an hour or two 
to read, before the time came for any duty out of doors, 

ss when the regiment, or part of it, went out to exer- 
cise in the morning. When this was the case, and the 
mnatter was left to me, I always had it on the ground in 
such time as that the bayonets glistened in the rising 
sun, a sight which gave “me delight, of which I often 
think, but which I should in vain endeavour to describe 
If the officers were to go out, eight or ten o’clock was the 


hour, sweating the men in the heat of the day, breaking 
in upon the time for cooking their dinner, putting all 
| things out of order and all men out of humour. When I 
was commander, the men had a long day of leisure be 
fore them: they could ramble into the town or into the 
|} woods; go to get raspberries, to catch birds, to catch 
fish, or to pursue any other recreation, and such of them 
us chose, and were qualified, to work at their trades.” 


Much of the spare time of Cobbett was, in his 

nger years, devoted to a very miscellaneous 
kind of reading. He ran through all the books of 
try circulating library, trash and all; and, 
contemptibly as he often affects to speak of litera 
ry pursuits, the fruits of these early studies are 
ften revealed in the lively style, and the fertility 
ind happiness of allusion which distinguish all 
his writings. Noone has abused Shakspeare so 
absurdly and truculently—for this was one of 
Cobbett’s many crotchets; but, then, few have 
quoted the bard of many coloured life so aptly 
and frequently. Shakspeare and the principal 
English poets were clearly at his finger ends, 
while, from wayward caprice, he affected igno 
rance, with contempt of them. Of the arts he 


mili- | knew nothing, not even the mechanic arts; and 


y into the better parts of 
‘the man who, 


made him fall eas 
tary habits. The original maxim o 





his tours in Scotland and Ireland show how little 
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he possessed of what is called, general informa- 
tion—the kind of knowledge which comes almost 
of itself, and which he despised much more than 
was needful. Yet, his acquaintance with English 
classical literature, and even with cotemporary 
authors, must have been extensive. and gr idually 
accumulating, in the gardens of Kew, in London, 


and in New Brunswick, and to the last hour of | 
‘ale of a Tub had introduced the | 





his life. The 
boy to the writings of Swift: and we have been 


ormed by an officer who joined the fifty-third 





i 
regiment shortly after Cobbett left it, that he had 
t, in some of the regimental books, Di 
ctions for a Sergeant-Major, or an Orderly, in 





written oO 


the manner of Swilt’s Advice to Serrants, which 
were full of admirable humour and grave irony 
This, which is probably the first literary produc 


tion of this true wit, should, if possible, be reco 


vered by his biographers. The officers of the 
fifty-third, and the corps were, as we have reasot 
to know, exceedingly proud of their clever ser 
geant-major after he became famous; and so, in 
deed, was the whole army, from the period he 
became a party writer in Philadelphia. He was 
particularly distinguished by his royal highness, 
the Duke of Kent, and cherished by many aristo 
cratic tories as a chosen prop of legitimacy 


In the Advice to Yo r Men, which may be 


called his Confessions, Cobbett has related 

own love story, and a delightful one it is—pos 
sessing at once the tenderness and simp! 
nature, and no little of the charm of romanes 
The scene of it was New Brunswick But there 


tort 


isa collateral flirtation also, inv 





bett terms the only serious sin he ever committed 
ainst the female sex, and which he relates 
warning to young men We shall take 





and that, too, in the beautiful language of | 
narrative 


‘ The province of New Brunswick, in North America, 
in which I passed my years, from the age of eighteen t 
that of twenty-six, consists, in gene ral, of heaps of rocks, 


n the interstices of which grow the pine, the spruce, and 


various sorts of fir trees, or, where the woods have been | 


burnt down, the bushes of the raspberry or those of the 
huckleberry. ‘The province is cut asunder lengthwise, 
by a great river, called the St. John, about two hundred 
miles in length, and, at half way from the mouth, full a 
mile wide. Into this main river, run innumerable smaller 
rivers, there called creeks. On the sides of these creeks, 
the land is, in places, clear of rocks; it is, in these places, 
generally good and productive ; the trees that grow here 
are the birch, the maple, and others of the deciduous 
class; natural meadows here and there present them 





selves; and some. of these spots far 
beauty any other that my eyes ever beheld; the creeks 
abounding towards their suurces in waterfalls of endless 
variety, as well in form as in magnitude, and always 
teeming with fish, while water fowl enliven their surface, 
and while wild pigeons, of the gayest plumage, flutter, in 
thousands upon thousands, amongst the branches of th« 
beautiful trees, which, sometimes, for miles together, 
form an arch over the creeks. 


“I, in one of my rambles in the woods, in which I| 


took great delight, came to a spot at a very short distance 
from the source of one of these creeks. Here was every 
thing to delight the eye, and especially of one like me, 
whu seem to have been born to love rural life, and trees 
and plants of all sorts. Here were about two hundred 


. +} 
acres of natural meadow, interspersed with patches of | 
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maple trees, in various forms and of various extent; 
the ‘creek came down in cascades, for any one of 
which many a nobleman in England would, if he could 
transfer it, give a good slice of his fertile estate ; and, in 
the creek, at the foot of the cascades, there were, in the 
season, salmon the finest in the world, and so abundant, 


and so easily taken, as to be used for manuring the land. 


“If nature, in her very best humour, had made a spot 
for the express purpose of captivating me, she could not 
have exceeded the efforts which she had here made. But 


I found something here besides these rude works of 


nature; I found something in the fashioning of which 


man had had something to do. I found a large and well 
| built log dwelling house, standing (in the month of Se p- 
tember) on the edge of a very good field of Indian corn, 
by the side of which there was a piece of buckwheat just 


| then mowed. I found a homestead, and some very pretty 
|cows. I found all the things by which an easy and 
happy*farmer is surrounded : and I found still something 
besides all these; something that was destined to give 
me a great deal of pleasure, and also a great deal of pain, 
both in their extreme degree; and both of which, in spite 
of the lapse of forty years, now make an attempt to rush 
back into my heart. 

“ Partly from misinformation, and partly from miscal- 
culation, I had lost my way ; and, quite alone, but armed 
with my sword and a brace of pistols, to defend myself 
against the bears, I arrived at the log house in the middle 
lof a moonlight night, the hoar frost covering the trees 





ind the grass A stout and clamorous dog, kept off by 
the gleaming of my sword, waked the master of the 
, Who got up, received me with great hospitality, 

got t somet g¢ to eat, and put me into a feather bed, 
thing that I had been a stranger to for some years. I, 
D g y tired, had tried to pass the night in the 
W s, between the trunks of two large trees, which had 
fu n sit y side, and within a yard of each other. I 
} ( t for myself of dry fern, and had made a 
( ring by ing g f spruce across the trunks of 
the trees. But, unable to sleep on account of the cold ; 
‘ ving sick from t great jantity water that I 
id drank during the heat of the day, and being, more- 
er, alarmed at the noise of the bears, and lest one of 
them should find me in a defenceless state—I had roused 
my f up, and had crept along as well as I could. So 


mance ever experienced a more 





ene nti change 

‘I had got into the house of one of those Yankee 
ilists, who, at the close of the revolutionary war, (which, 
until it had succeeded, was called a rebellion,) had ac- 


ited of grants of land in the king’s province of New 
Brunswick ; and who, to the great honour of England, 


had been furnished with all the means of making new 


|and comfortable settlements. I was suffered to sleep till 
| breakfast time, when I found a table, the like of which I 
have since seen so many in the United States, loaded 
with good things. The master and the mistress of the 


ise, aged about fiftv, were like what an English far- 
mer and his wife were half a century ago. There were 
ippeared to have come in 
from work, and the youngest of whom was about my 


two sons, tall and stout, who 


age, th twenty-three. But there was another member 
of the family, aged nineteen, who (dressed according to 


and, whence she 





the neat and simple fashion of New Ex 
had come with her parents five or six years before) had 
her long light brown hair twisted nicely up, and fastened 
}on the top of her head, in which head were a pair of 
lively blue eyes, associated with features of which that 
softness and that sweetness, so characteristic of American 
| } 


girls, were the predominant expressions, the whole being 
set off by a complexion indicative of glowing health, and 


forming—figure, movements, and all taken together—an 
jassemblage of beauties, far surpassing any that I had 
ever seen but once in my life. That once was, too, two 
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, and, in such a case and at such an age, two 
years, is a long, long whil It was a 
th irt of my then life! Here 
rainst t sent ; re was the power 
d ag st that of t ue here were 
> in arms t Y t luence of the 
vas was ission, here was 
ts inh \ l, were aiso tl 
the snd the pursuit 
was evcry t that imagina 
} \ gvainst th 
‘ | 4 i W t, t did I 
t ' t : ses? Oh 
I ) ted with f 
I | t S rts of the 
: t | ‘ e last p 


tine 


vince 


\ rica In this pr 





( ‘ } ads trom settlement 
I su ner we traveled in canoes; in 
s on tl or snow During more than | 
$ t the t l could with my Yankee 
i 1 t I I ta ad to them 
af mv t < git 1 wi mh they 
tot s tne m 
tT 3 ns = 





I ’ 
s night ve ’ ed; if | 
; ; a . st. abat rent of 
‘ tgo a ‘ , 
1s y t y ft 

“ Young I 

I is ; I was I the 

I ndations I \ 1 I was the 


isi is, too, of the command, which, at so 


my rare 


conduct 


sanguine as was my mind, and brilliant | or two before our regiment! 


as were my prospects ; 
meannesses, tl 


was wt 
for th 
never 
} rt 


rivel 


st 


vad seen so much of the 


unjust partialities, the insolent pomposi 
g dissipations of that way of life, that I 
t: I ged ex ging my fine laced coat 
i ner's vespun, to be where I should 


ul 


ly 


and great natural talents | tillery were expected to g 








ipple crouch of servility, and never 


voice of authority again; and, on the 
red creek, which contain 
t very thing congenial to my 
V t, I, ! »lauded, unfeared, 
s 1i¢ nave lived and 
ive read Roussea 
eed, he iIrequently 
he | caus f this “ serio 
| ind, had first been 


e in America, and after this 
n I first saw my wife, 
y . il. and I was within 
She was the daugh 
ind I was the ser 
regiment of foot, both stationed 
city of St. John. in the provinces 
same room with 
I 1 company with others, 

lt was the very 


t her beautiful, is cet 
| said, should be an 
t | saw in her wh 
{ vy of ¢ luct f 
which has been 
my r It was 
ne \V ~f t 
weather pic 
I d done my 
t i of day t 
which ou 
vs fter I had 
to breakfas 
me im my 
n 1st her tathe 
but e was ou 
i uta ing-tul Tha 
| e had got out 
t | \ fr men came 
e. wi keeps 
came é Preston, at the 
\ ether | were the 
é that | was, he ay 
itv t was his surprise, when 
et young men, whom he 
‘ f that pretty little 
saw s bing t the washing 


ck at daybrea 


I never 


er ever be - the wile of any 

Il had a thought of her being 

i chest of ers; and I formed 

‘ marry her as soon as we 
n, and to get out of the army 
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mly as written in the book ot 
{f about six months, my reg 
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and she along with them; and now it was that I 
acted a part becoming a real and sensible lover. 
| was aware, that, when she got to that gay place, 
Woolwich, the house of her father and mother, 
necessarily visited by numerous persons, not the 
most select, might become unpleasant to her, and 
1 did not like, besides, that she should continue 
k hard. 1 had saved a hundred and fifty || 
reas, the earnings of my early hours, in writ 
f paymaster, the quartermaster, and 

gs ol my own pay 
I sent her all my money before she sailed, and 
wrote to her to beg of her, if ane found her home 
uncomfortab e, to hire a kc dg ing with re spectable 
people; and, at any rate, not to spare the money, 
by any means, but to buy herself good clothes, 
and to live without hard work, until 1 arrived in 
England ; and I, in order to induce her to lay out 
the money, told her that I should get plenty more 
before I came home. 

As the malignity of the devil would have it, 
we were kept abroad two years longer than our | 
time, Mr. Pitt (England not being so tame then | 
as she is now) having knocked up a dust with] 
Spain about Nootka Sound. Oh, how I cursed | 
Nootka Sound, and poor bawling Pitt, too, I am | 

| 


others. in addition to the savin 


afraid! At the end of four years, however, home 
I came; landed at Portsmouth, and got my dis 
charge from the army, by the great kindness of 
poor Lord Edward Fitzgerald, who was then the 
major of my regiment. I found my little git 
servant of all work, (and hard work it was.) a 
five pounds a year, in the house of a Captain 
Brisac; and, without hardly saying a word about 
the matter, she put into my hi: inds ¢ the whole of 
hundred and fifty guineas unbroken! 

‘Need I tell the reader oe it my feelings were 
Need I tell kind hearted English parents what 
effect this anecdote must h ive produce l n iit 
minds of our children ?” 

After his marriage, bbett lived with his wif 
for some time in France, studying the language; 
and then they went to Philadelphia, where he 
began to teach English to Frenchmen; and, as 
his firs. work, composed his French and English 
grammar. How soon he commenced the Porcu 
pine, his furious and insensate anti-Jacobin jour 
nal, we cannot tell; but he remained between 
Philadelphia and New York for about eight years 
and, during most of this time, had a printing 
establishment and a book store. 

Cobbett has often been charged with fnconsist 
ency ; but no reasonable man calls Luther or John 
Knox inconsistent or apostate, because, being bred 
Roman catholic priests, each became converts to 
protestantism, and married. Cobbett had a prin 
ciple of consistency of his own. Find the key to 
his resolute, self-willed, and obstinate character, | 
and you solve the whole mystery. He would not | 
be in the wrong, or, at least, he would not be con 
victed. But his good sense, and the candour, | 
which, though not his most distinguishing quality 
he was not absolutely without, finally tiumphed | 
over his infallibility. Nor should it ever be forgot 
ten, that, renouncing very flattering prospects, his 
conversion was to the unthriving, the militant, the 
losing side, or what for many a year was so; and 
that, however misled for a time by a crotchet, a ca- | 
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price, or by violent personal feelings, he never once 
really flinched from the cause of the people. From 
the moment of conviction, he stood firmly and un 


}dauntedly by his order, and encountered persecu 


tion, contumely, and hardship, that would have 
crushed, ten times over, any less resolute spirit. 


The oppression and injustice which he endured, 


ks light, be ause he bore it s well, or resented 
it so fiercely. In one of his lectures. de eae at 
Manchester, in 1831, Cobbett speaks so frankly of 
his eaily darkness and error, that to persist in the 
charge of inconsistency, upon this score, becomes 
alt tungenerous. We have, indeed, very little 


loubt that much of his early anti-Jacobinism arose 
from the sheer spirit of contradiction, and pugna 
city of temper. He was lecturing in Manchester 
upon the debt, and his favourite topic of adjust 
ment, when he incidentally used the following 
words:—"* When I was in America, the first time, 
I was a mere zealous prater of politics. Finding 
the whole people railing against my own country, 
I espoused its cause, right or wrong ; and the bank 
having stopped payment in 1797, I defended bank 
notes, not convertible into gold, it being quite suf- 
ficient for me that England had bank notes. But 
[I had not been in England three years, before I 
clearly saw the wickedness and mischievous ten 
lency of the whole system of debts and paper 


money So that these are no new notions of 
mine, at any rate; I having ntinued to promul- 
gate them for twenty-eight years In 1806, when 


the whigs and Grenvillites came into power, I 
mig rh t have been under-secre tary of state to Mr 
W indh im, who was then secretary for the colo- 
nies’”—and he tells a story highly honourable to 
himself, and to the eonsistency of his opinions, 
for which we shall refer to the printed lecture. 

In his tour in Scotland, during which period 
the whig press took great and bitter pains to in 


{flame the public mind against him, by daily re 


ninding the people of his offences against the 
Seotish nation, and, in former days, against the 
cause of freedom, he indignantly, and sometimes 
humorously, adverts to these abortive and cor! 

temptible attempts to run him down Approach 
ing the bridge of Berwick, he says, “I descend 
to the Tweed, and now for the ‘antullact. As I 
went over the bridge, my mind filled with reflect 
ing on those who had crossed it before me, say 

ing to myself, ‘ This has been the pass of all 
those pestiferous feelosophers whom I have been 
combating so long, and who have done so much 
mischief to their own country as well as mine’— 
saying this to myself, and thinking at the same 
time, of the dreadful menace of T'he Scotsman, 
and of that ‘national debt of revenge’ that he 
said Scotland owed me; | 


n 


with my mind thus fill 
ed, I could not help crossing myself as | passed 
this celebrated bridge.” 

It did, indeed, require some courage In a veteran 
yf seventy to come alone to the country he had 
so long ridiculed, and that in the face of all its 
“leading journals” yelping in chorus against him, 
and reciprocating abuse with those of England 
The real power of the press is distinctly revealed 

That power Is now, thank Hea 
ven ! only felt when allied with right. Cobbett’s 
errors of forty years, raked up, and duly set forth, 
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humorous spleen; and, like the great leviathan 
f literature, when he came, he was charmed 
with all he saw and heard in that country; n 


was there the least insincerity or affec 





he one case more than in the ¢ 


long digression, if it be one atall 

We left Cobbett in America, a furious partisaz 
writer; g 1, if t toxicated, by the a 
I use he re I { sensation he creat 
n Eu l espe yin England; and a 
tuate t t lives W 1 he avowed at Ma 


In the A to ¥ Ven, he pictures 


restic ¢ icteral iDits at this period in 


st enga y manne ind. we dare say. | 
much for all o simply right 
: pertectiy itural But this, as has been re 
marked s the sanctined ile f the fireside 


The P UPINE th his quills sheathed 





I began my young marriage days in and near I 











adelphia. At or of those times to which I have } 
lluded, in t dle of the burning hot month of July 
I was greatly afraid of fatal consequences to my wife f 
“ t of sleep, she not having, after the great danger w 
c sad any sleep for more than forty-eight hours \ 
r t cities, in hot intries, are, I believe, full of dogs ; 
they » the ver t weather, keep up, during t 
t, I c r , and fighting, and howli 
l t nt sy h lam advert 
so t so unremuitted, that 
next t 08 t verson in full he 
. ) S t } inute’s slee 
' é g, sitting by the be 
think,’ said she, ‘that I 1 go to sleep now, if 
r the Ny Down st irs | went, and « 
s ed ys t t sers, and without shoes 
ene rs: ar g ry toa heap of stones lying bes 
t tt t Line gs, going backward 
rward, and kee r the it tw r three hundred yar 
sta i if house ] walked thus the whole nig 
t st t of my shoes might poss 


l remember that the bricks of 








vere i tine t, so hotas to De ¢ 
p t y My exertions produced the des 
« > t sever I irs was the consequel 
ind, at eight o’ < the rning, off went Itoad 
ess, was to end at Six In the evening 
W ome , satriots the soil; and, when 
rs us t sk my wife whether all Eng 
s wer Ke rs, she boldly answered in the 
fir t I had business to occupy the whole of 
t Su week. s, except sleeping | 
t I ito: e time t st her m the taking 
Vy, and in ali sorts of things get up, light 
hire, er tea-Kettle, carry erup warm Water in 
weather, take the « d while she dressed herself and 
t ikfast ready, then breakfast, get her in water 
d for the day, then dress myself neatly, and sa 
rth to my siness. The moment that was over I 
to hasten « to her again; and I no more thought 
gy a y from her, unless business « 
velled me, than I thought of quitting the country 
Y g to st The thunder and lightning are treme 
ous in America, compared with what they are in | 
land. My wife was, at one time, very much afraid 
thunder and ightning ; and, as is the feeling of all s 


women, and, indeed, all men too, she wanted -com 
ind particularly her husband, in those times of dangé 


I knew well, of course, that my presence would not d 


1 the danger; but, be I at what I might, if with 
reach of home, I used to quit my business and hasten t 
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her, the moment I perceived a thunder-storm approach-| by night, endure all sorts of hardships, if the life or 





























ing. Scores of miles have I, first and last, run on this | health of his wife demand it. Let your deeds, and not 
errand, in the streets of Philadelphia! The Frenchmen | your words, carry to her heart a daily and hourly con 
who were my scholars, used to laugh at me exceedingly | firmation of the fact, that you value her health, and life, 
on this account ; and sometimes, when I was making an | and | ywiness, beyond all other tl rsin the world; and 
: intment with them, they wouldsay, with a st nd t this be manifest to her, particularly at those times 
a bow, ‘ Sauve la tonnere toujours, Monsieur Cobhett. when life is always more or less in danger.” 
‘I never dangled about at the heels of my wife; 
: ( hott ie o 9 , Bon swans tein 
dom, very seldom, ever walked-out, as it is calf. 1. wit avery warm admirer I matrimony 
. : 
her; I never ‘ went a-walking’ in the whole cou: ( Pars Malthus las, therelore, ever been his 
my life; never went to walk without having some object | CSpecial and pel hatred, and he never fails to go 
view other than the walk; and, as I never could walk | even it of his way, however occupied, if an op 
t a slow pace, it would have been Aard work for her to | portunity ir for having an open or a sly slap 
keep up with me.” t that the ist his disciples His sudden and 
—_ , . ‘ . hite = 
rhere is so much plain sense .and mat ten : } re indeed 
; ‘ ' ( « . } . a j 
derness to be found in this volums { contess ‘= ™ help ctpits aati auc 
‘ it we ( u ] with ple sure qt te nea salt € K if ren f J a iture 
( tents \ te more sentences are ré M e manner yay < as nally 
’ 
, ‘ lity is eve ecaln lard tud S 
ble. This is for the ray y increasing s¢ 5 : arded, studiou 
. refle ng 
ciub-Irequenters: | ae 
( bett left America in fierce wrath, after being 
“ What are we to think of the husband who is the | prosecuted for a libel on Dr. Rush His offence 
habit of leaving his own fireside, after the business of | was marked; but his punishment. for so free a 
7 2 ‘ r v;| ne r ‘ " r r r 
the day 1s over, and seeking promiscuous compan! sl eountr t iy the least. not lenient If we 
he ale or tl ffee ouse ?/ t | t ' rit “ 
the aie or the cofi rouse [ am t id that, France, r¢ lleet arigh the case originated in his inter 
itis rare to meet with a husband who does not spend | ,,, ate > 
erence with the manner in which Dr. Rush 
every evening of his © in what 1s called a cajé; that!, t } t t 
; reated his patients in the ye v fever He a 
is to say, a pi ce for n ther purpose than that t gos- ’ . Q , 
ef cuset m l ingrad prac ce. or too free se 
siping, drinking, and gaming And it is with great 5 i , u 
. i | et nd Ss nus | terictic 
sorrow that I acknowledge that many English husbands > ae ‘ 7. amusingty characteristie 
nduige too much in a 8s! ir habit Drinking clubs, - y and humorous matice of the man, 
’ tir } ’ + +f , . 
smoking clubs, singing-clubs, clubs of odd-fellows, whist find him many years afterwards, when sé 
’ , 
clubs, sotting clubs ; these are inexcusable, they are ce exiled America, concluding a double-barrelled 
surable, they are at once foolish and w ced, even in| paragrapl { his irnal, in these terms:—* An 
single men; what must they be, then, in Aust ls 2?) Ame an unts the cost I p wder and shot 
And how are they to answer, not y to their ves, but | If | sd erate in every thing else, this hal 
+} LJ ~ r 4] ' | ; +} 1 ; 
to their children, for this p gate abandon eir/ will hardly forsake him in the act of shooting 
- eal a breach of thei anlems nade tr ti : : 
homes—thi reach of their mn vow made to the; When the sentimental flesh-eaters hear the re 
former I evi mple » the itter ; ‘ om 
rmer, this it exa p to th nol f is gun, they may begin t pull it their 
“Innumerable are the miseries that spring trom tl ' 
canse. The expense is, in the first place, very consider ! 
i ft rv pert ps eve I r ert nt 
ich question whether amongst tradesm¢ - I t} . : ) 
, ' +} ' > } 
8 ght pays the average s ind that, t - Dr. Rush 
t! is! worth nothing at all, and « be w Wait 1 proper informa 
e\ noses itv. be ttended wit , g S ne ei it ( DV se fully qua 
va wever small Fifteer pounds a year thus hed to furnish it int speculate D t those 
thrown away, would amount, in the course of a track 1uses which, it is alleged, alienated ¢ ett from 
man’s life, to a decent fortune fora child Then there | both the eat parties which have hitherto divided 
. " : > : . 
is the injury to health from these night adventures; there | the state Norcan we venture to plunge into the 
are the quarrels; there is the vicious habit of loose and | troubled sea of his political life and his politic 
filthy t here are the slanders and the | itings , 
hithy talk; there are th land rs and the backbi £83} writings It is the immediate duty f his family 
there are the admiration of contemptible wit, and there } { 
' . ye . : to rescue s memory and his wv es from the 
the scoffings at all that is sober and serious. , } } . 
encroachments and poaching ol 
he next even improves upon this: } sons; and to separate the pure gold 
| 





} iin those voluminous Fegisters through which ni 


“Show your affection for your wife and your admira 








tion of her, not in nonsensical compliment ; not in pick. | ™@@8 can vade, from the dross, or from things be 
ing up her handkerchief, or her glove, or in carry ng her me of comparatively little interest or valu 

fan ; not, though you have the means, in hanging trinkets A leading event in Cobbett’s life was the severe 
and baubles upon her; not in making yourself a fool by | fine and long imprisonment to which he was sul 
winking at, and seeming pleased with her foibles, ur fol- | jected n 

lies, or faults: but show them by acts of real goodness | which 

towards her ; prove, by unequivocal deeds, the high value | ting t ler the 
you set on her health, and life, and peace of mind ; let avons atr 
your praise of her go to the full extent of her deserts,| .i;) .. ne that 


but let it be consistent with truth and with sense, and 





] ] 
: ndertul 
1 as to convince her of your sincerity. He who is], : 
sing + ; , ae hat it thrilled the 
the flatterer of his wife, only prepares her ears for the Sees 
} _ ind genuine Eng! 


I 
try even to the verge prejud é He was at 





‘a brave, warm-hearted, 
j ] . ; . 
yperbolical stuff of others. The kindest appellation and & lover of Bis coun 





that her Christian name affords, is the best you can use, , 
especially before faces. An everlasting ‘ my dear’ is but | {4S ' me living in the bosom of his family on his 
a sorry compensation for a want of that sort of love that | farm Of Botley, in the midst of domestic enjoy 


makes the husband cheerfully toil by day, break his rest | ment of no ordinary kind, and leading no inglori 
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may no nameé on earth | o much detested and despised 


as that of 





Botley, the 


arrived at three boys ne eleven, another 
nine, and the other seven years old—were hoeing cab- 
b ages in that gar den which had been the source of 80 | 


t of th 


yungest Could I 


t. When the accoun 
was brought to them, 
time, b de to 
he did, he, all in a 
Willi im, that 
other, i 
fell to work with the 
person, This account, 
more, filled me with deeper resentment, 
circumstance. And, oh! how I 
who talk of my vindictiveness—of my exultation at the 
confusion of those who inflicted those sufferings! How 
I despise the base creatures, the crawling slaves, the | 

callous and cowardly hypocrites, who affect to be ‘ shock- 
ed’ (tender souls !) at my expressions of joy, at the death | 
of Gibbs, Ellenborough, Percival, Liverpool, Canning, 
and the rest of the tribe that I have already seen out, and 
at the fatal workings of that system, for endeavouring t o 


sentence 
t, for some 
jail was; and when 
exclaimed, ‘ Now I’m sure, | 

in a place like that” The}! 
his tears and smother his sobs, 
hoe, and chopped about like a blind 
when it reached me, affected me 
than any other 
despise the wretches 


much deligh savage 
the y 
_ | 


m inderstand what a 
tremor, 
not 


to disguise 


papa is 


in order 





















ous or useless life. His long imprisonment, and 
the ruin of his affairs, left deep traces in a quick 
and resentful, but certainly not an ungenerous 
mind. Cobbett has, at least, the negative merit 
yf never making any secret of his hatred of the 
wretches who had stabbed him, and, through him, 
the liberties of Englishmen In the dedication 
from Long Island, of one of his books, to a friend, 
(Timothy Brown, Esq., of Peckham Lodge, Sur 
rey,) he thus alludes to this infamous transac- 
tion :— 

“You wereone of those, who sought acquaintance with 
me, when I was shut up in a felon’s jail for two years 
for having expressed my indignation at seeing English 
men flogged, in the heart of England, under a guard of 
German bayonets and sabres, and when I had on my 
head a thousand pounds fine and seven years recognisan.- 
ces. You, at the end of the two years, took me from the 
prison, in your « “bh , home t yy uur house. You and 
our kind friend Walk« ure even yet, held in bonds for 
my good behaviour, the seven years! being expired, 
All these things are written in the very core of my heart; 
and when I act as if I had forgotten ny on of them, 


“Your faithful friend, and most obedient servant, 
“ Wa. Consett.” 
Cobbett ne\ preten led to forgive his per 
secutors. He d 1 that this was a Christian 
duty ; but, as his glowing resentment was surely 
not Ww 10ul Cause, it Is not with t excuse. After 
a pictur f domestic life, which must charm 
é y | und which is well w th the attentive 
S vy of everv 1 ind W 1an W has a family 
t n, he w ls ut 
| 
“In this happy state we lived, until the year 1810, when 
the government laid its merciless fangs upon me, dragged 
me from these delights, and crammed me into a jail 
ymongst felens; of which I shall have to speak more 
fully, when, in the last number, I « yme to speak of the 
duties Tue Citizen. This added to the difficulties of 
my task of teaching ; for now I was snatched away from 
the only scene in which it could, as I thought, properly | 
be executed. But even these diffic s were got over 
The blow was, to be sure, a terrible onc and, O, God! 
how was it felt by these ri It was in the 
month of July when th ible sentence was passed 
upon me My wile, havi lett her children in the care 
of her good and iffectionate sister, was in Lond n, wait. 
i to kr the doom of her hasband. When the news 


| niary affairs must have 
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| check which I was thus punished ! How I despise these 
| wretches! and how I, above all things, enjoy their ruin 
and anticipate their utter beggary! What! I am to for- 
give, am 1, injuries like this ; and that, too, without any 
atonement ? Oh! no, I have not so read the Holy 
Scriptures; I have not, from them, learned that I am not 
to rejoice at the fall of unjust foes; and it makes a part 
of my happiness to be able to fell millions of men that 
I do thus rejoice, and that I have the means of calling 
on so many just and merciful men to rejoice along with 


me. 


| When the Spy System had produced the hor- 
rors of 1817 and the acts, Cobbett, who was 
still under heavy cognisances, thought it prudent 


Sia 


for himself and his sureties, to withdraw fora 
time to America. He imagined, not without 
cause, that one of the Siz Acts was directly aim 
“d at him; and the suspension of the Habeas 


Act, 


e 

Cc made his situation very perilous 
( bbett. the 

Li 


( yee 


refore, made the best of his way t 

iverpool, with his large young family ; and from 

thence, upon the 26thof March 1817, he addressed 
the | iblic, in these terms: 

“My departure for America will surprise nobody but 

thdse who do not reflect \ full and explicit statement 


y reasons will appear in a few days, probably the 
oth April. In the meanwhile, | think it necessary for 
me to make known, that I have fully empowered a per 
s " respectability to manage and settle all my affairs 

I owe my countrymen sincere regard 





for them in a higher de 


I carry 


!!] always entertain 


other pec ple upon earth. 














{ in towards an 
not g from my « y, but my wife and my children, 
surely they are own, atany rate. I shall always 
love England better than any other country—I will 
never be ne a subject or citizen of any other state ; but 
IT and mine were not born under a government having the 
absolute power to imprison us at its pleasure ; and, if we 
can avoid it, we will never live nor die under such an 
| order of things. . . When this order of things 
shall cease, then shall I again see England.” 


There is a manliness, there is true dignity, in 
this farewell. 

By the disposal of his property at Botley, upon 
which he must have expended a great deal, and 
other transactions at this time, added to his ruin 
ous imprisonment, law expenses, and that heavy 


| fine of a thousand pounds—which we conceive a 


debt that the nation owes to his family—his pecu 
suffered serious derange 
ment, from which they probably never recovered 
In America he took a farm, or, at least,a house 


in the country with some land, resumed his in 


| defatigable habits, and opened, we believe, a seed 


New York. The Registers came 


store in re 
|gularly across the Atlantic, and were eagerly ex 
pected. He reached “the boroughmongers” with 


his long arm. Another of Cobbett’s enduring 
and most attractive books, the “ Year’s Residence 
America,” now appeared in parts. One con 
sequence of Cobbett’s departure to America, was 
the affair with Sir Francis Burdett. It was re 
vived by the ill-judging newspapers, during his 
late tour in Scotland; and, at a public dinner 


| give n to Cobbett in Glasgow, he opened upon the 
recreant reforming baronet ina style that is abso- 
But, for the passage, we must re- 
The true character of Sir 
In con- 


lutely terrific. 
fer to the “Tour.” 
Francis Burdett is no longer a mystery. 
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sideration of his early services to the cause of re- There is one spot in Surr 
form, he was, perhaps, too long spared. Those] never failed to throw Cobbs 
who, like Cobbett, saw Sir Francis at hand, have | per-mil] where the bank-n 
long been undeceived about his pretensions, as tured. Here we must give 
we have the means of showing. lif it be 

Cobbett returned to England as soon as the} then we are deceived :— 
Habeas Corpus Suspension Bill had expired ; and, 
settling at Kensington, recommenced his labours 


: >. ; “ Went on to Guildford, where 
asa journalist. These were, indeed, never sus 





pended, save while he was at sea. lis hardly another such a pretty 
In the Autumn of 1822, he began his “ Rural | Jang. ’ road is good: the s 
99 . . . j 5 oSoaiege 
Rides,” which he continued for five different! are neat; the people are neat; 


seasons, and in which he indulged his natural | meadows, all 
love for rural objects, and every thing connected | be sure, but exceedingly pretty ; 
with country life. He seems to have had a true | I I 


| sible to ride along these four n 


| ha 





yte - paper Is 


46] 


ey, the view of which 
tt in a rage—the pa 


| manufac 


a longer extract; and, 
not found fine and even eloquent writing, 


“ November 29. 


I slept. Every body that 


has been from Godalming to Guildford, knows that there 


four miles in all Eng 
il is good; the houses 


the hills, the woods, the 


are beautiful. Nothing wiid and bold, to 


and it is almost impos- 


iles without teelings of 


and lively feeling for the beautiful in nature, and | Pleasure, though you have rain for your companion, as 
: i z ened » be r 

the pure and simple taste which is ever the at-| 't ’ppened t With mm 

tendant of this kind of sensibility. He always | “ November 30. Dorking. 

traveled on horseback, accompanied by one OI “T came over the } gh hill on tl south of Guildtord, 

other of his sons ; and showed his good taste by | and came down to Chilworth, and up the valley to Albu 


I noticed, in my first 
its hangers, its 


This valley of ¢ 


departing from the usual thoroughfares, and find 
ing his way across fields, by foot-paths, by-lanes, 
bridle-ways, and hunting-gates—“ steering” over 


meadows, its he 








the country, as he expresses it, for such land-| pretty; but ter seeing Hawkley 
marks as village spires and old chapels. His-ob-| !% Ppomt of beauty and interest. 


ject was to see and converse with the farmers and 
] 


nh, occasior 


labourers in their own abodes, t k at the crops, : 

. on . | so that there ts, in fact, a series 
to survey the modes of husbandry. The “ agri-|, er dea” ‘: 
”? . . t run ¢ water his valley, wh 

cultural interest” was beginning to suffer smartly | yy , tifal Provider 
by this time; and the gridiron was adorning | retreats of man—which seems fi 
every number of the Register. ly on nd happiness—has beet 
Politics mingle largely in the journal of the} perverted, as to make it instrum 
“Rural Rides;” but only to increase their viva-| the most dam f poses ; 


rural ride, 
p-gardens, and its ponds 


ilworth has gre 


this beautiful valley, 


it variety, and is very 
every other place loses 


This pretty valley df 


sa run of water which comes out of tl 


Vy, spreads into a pond ; 


of ponds connected by 
ich seems to have been 
us one of the choicest 
rmed for a scene of in- 
, by ungrateful man, so 
ntal in effecting two of 
in carrying into exe 


city, and render them more piquant; and, when | tion two of the most damnable inventions that ever sprat 
Cobbett leaves Bolt Court, and, rides abroad to| from the minds of man ur the influence of the d 
air his notions, he always becomes mellow in spirit | "@mely, the making of guny and of bank-not 
—gay, and vood-humoured. | He 1 thy tr unquil spe t, wine re the n ghtingales are to 
Here is one of many flying observations, and | "© "®@"¢ ' vos “Mage ee ee ee ee 
Cobbett all over:— ; part of England—where the first bursting of the buds is 
| seen in spring—w no rig of seasons can ever be 
| \ r ry y rmed for precluding 
“ At Strathfieldsay is that everlasting monument of ~ - eee yt nero harey th ie ae A 4 
English wisdom collective, the heir-loom estate of the yey Me Pah = - F ali j von ct rca tng 
‘greatest captain of the age ” In his ‘pr gte—a it Is said, veto = d ungrat ful aa aaveia oie hiss his aid, 
that it was wholly out of the power of the nation to re- | but lends it cheerfully! As to the gur powder, indeed, 


ward his services fully; but that ‘she did what sh« 
could!’ Well, poor devil! And what could any body 
ask for more? It was well, however, that she gave what 
she did while she was drunk; for, if she had held her hand 
till now, [ am half disposed to think that her gifts would 
have been very small.” 


we might get over that. In som 
nocently, and, when it sends the 
ly 


one ca 





support a tyrant, meriftoriou 





and the willows, therefore, 
regret turned 
but, the bank-notes ! 


God has commanded to fl 


into powder by the 


To think t 


Here is the reverse of the medal :— 


e springs sh yuld be pe 


“ These fire-sides, in which I have always so delighted, | that these 
I now approach with pain. . I was, not long ago, sitting | spreading 
round the fire with as worthy and as industrious a man 
as all England contains. There was his son, about nine- 
teen years of age; two daughters, from fifteen to eigh- 
teen ; and a little boy sitting on the father’s knee. I knew, 
but not from him, that there was a mortgage on his farm. 
] was anxious to induce him to sell without delay. With 
this view, J, in a hypothetical and round-about way, ap 
proached Ais case, and, at last, I came to final conse- 
quences. The deep and deeper gloom on a countenance 
once so cheerful, told me what was passing in his breast, 
when, turning away my looks, in order to seem not to 
perceive the effect of my words, I saw the eyes of his 
wife full of tears. She had made the application ; and 
there were her children before her! And, am I to be 
banished for life if I express what I felt upon this occa- 
sion !” 


misery over a whole 
credit and maintaining its honour 
was one circumstance, indeed, tha 
melancholy excited by these refle 
part of these springs have, at tim 


' Somewhat « 


rags into Registers ! 


Albury, up the valley, the sand-h 
and the chalk-hills on the other.” 
The following is in a difl 


quite as natural to the write: 


Thank God 





e cases that may be in 
hordes that 
The alders 
without so much 


lead at the 

loved. 

n see, 

waters of this valley; 

hat the springs which 
} 


w from the sides of these happy 
hills, for the comfort and the delight of man; to think 


rverted into means of 


nation; and that, too, 


under the base and hy por ritical pretence of promoting its 


and its faith! Thers 
t served to mitigate th« 
ctions; namely, that a 
es, assisted in turning 
heered by the thought 


of this, but, still, in a more melancholy mood than I had 
been for a long while, I rode on with my friend towards 


ills on one side of us, 


erent style, but one 


“ T read in the newspapers that this very Old Sidmouth 
is, at the age (I think it must be 
five, just married! 


of more than sixty 
for that, at any rate 
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And married, too, it seems, to a daughter of that Scott, “Admire with me, reader, the singular turn of the mind 
wh . , / Stowell’ The same news-|of Sir James Mackintosh, whose wholg soul appears to 
this marriage, tells me that Sid-| have been long bent on the amelioration of the penal 
' ce th a salary | code, at \ s never said one single word about this 
' : . e. is st | ne 7 moat ter? et t of it Sir James, after years 
H = ious, fj sant ft I believ succecded in getting a 
What t without | repeal of the laws for the punishment of witchcraft, of 

the verv exist ot w cl vs the nation was una 

" \ oO S ' ‘ W t But t evil a wor s he said about the 
4 res p t é sa full third part of 

‘ ‘ e pt rs t lw ners the jails have 

: t. . ‘ Pa s: tl etually been « reed ir arts of the country! Sir 
‘ ~ _< ‘ A me t {1 Sur manity ! Ah! Su 





understands 


oOo well 


re 


ligion; I 





g r k ‘ , who would mur 
‘ ) ; \ | 
KK I I f the t not on the labour of 
‘ Av In t t ‘ te 1 
2 8 j now persecute the 
" $ s ' Sir J who has obtained 
I S ) e t t s | 2 the a 
\ t ‘ 
’ e-] ds 
\ t ( ett’s $ ~ s d his bants 
» 
; ‘ : imoured He 
, ‘? t s ; 
| } ental lapse to S 
- | , 
; ] S 








. 8 Train up a child as 
‘ ‘ I 
l AS ] t to say, try to breed up t 
3 s p | o such way, that t 
8 - y t gy t L, Abergavenny s 
. “ . ga t it, they may thmk itr 
Lg a t ‘ t ( gy to him in sucha 
t s Ww I ‘ wdy but themselves. 
- g . I x | I scende to a country n 
S \ I x \ t that I ed a man whose hi 
that I pointed 1 I fairly gave a 
; ; 
| M  ( den’s! Milton talks 
} s man y t one draw in one’s 
S rs Ia to any one who has 
x \ t ] t i y t i is ur the ship, whether 
| I . I 1s not at t t sight nster, made a sort 
t t tary tr t s t tof the way. Such 
. t : t “ 
y lhese ¢ gnt, s t une t tI. made However, soot! 
r ; \ g to s l wa my rse by the side of 
s -_ my pedest t It B n abbey that this 
s saw A >| of t ar vtu ecul } wns in this part 
t ] \ Anot g t tal owns ar Seve 
‘ to t 
ks But r e spre ngth and breadt 
st t R | : R I “on ay Hey , , 
. cy say in ten VCIVE thousand acres 
2 ‘ ‘¢ 3 y f r t ‘ j > 
wi ) consists of oak woods. But, 
; r ti t J 
od « t ect s might he not rchase Not much 
; ? ? t's! s } 
: ss t t y s, ce inecure place 
w , ; , ? t? " . 
) t y d him a L300 year At any rate, 
: " rding to parliamentary accounts, has received, of 
, S f . that . , 
\ one y tt s total ion of guineas. These, 
t thirty lineas ar re, would buy thirty thousar 
Tl . I 1 Elle ‘ And what did he have all this money for 


u who called 








t. We Sir Ja g ’ when gave up a part of his 
, lit quite —- . ag ae + have I 8 sine r He gave up all but the trifling su: 
d che ~! hone art ft nearly £3000 a year! What a bright star Ar 
" WI ts gs age 5 2 ealed en « . he give it up When the radicals had m 
, ‘ ‘| the country ring with it. When his name was, by their 
r good ful Hi the / | e as good neans, getting into every mouth in the kingdom : when 
th { mu nine yet we will not be sure that ;every rad al speech and petition contained the name of 
Sir James enjoyed it so much |}Camden. Then it was, and not till then, that this bright 
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star let fall part of its brilliancy. 
ought to have thanked the radicals 
When he let go his grasp, he talked of the merits of his 


and not Camden 


His father was 





father. a lawyer, who was exceedingly 
well paid for what he did, without a million of money 
‘ g given to his son But there is some thing rather 
it of commonplace to be observed about this fat 
| s tather was the cotemnporary of Yorke, who be 
Lord Hardwicke Pratt and Yorke; and the etit 
Pratt was, that he was constant! pposed to the 
s of Yorke Yor was called a tory Pratt a 
g, Dut U de I t was t ttot rds ul 
ye shape or another, the f es of both have, from 
t day to this, b ‘ y great parce f the ! 
money B t syst } Ihe tor r re 
\ ng Yorke t ‘ rs were f rew r Pratt 
The ministers (a . good t mou , s 
the stupid peop to tools t é 
tually applauded, now uurt of them, and now c 
ther part of them, the squandering away of the s 
stance. They were like the man and his wif t 
fable, who, to spite one another, gave away to t cu 
g mumper the whole of their dinner, bit by bit. This 
species of folly is over, at any rat The people a 
rer fools enough to be partisans. They s 
tions.” 
Is it s sing that vhic ar 
"i l, pungent pa 7 W 
It was ¢ ett’s b ma ned wv 
p s se , 
early s ‘ g ‘ anal 
ig i€ ma 1 \ the 


stant argume s thes f 
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1 4) j - ~@ it 
lred and les \ > i 
S r Nat S 
er S f Love 1 SIX 





l ce to tell m s cnul wa { 
1S€ I | pu { I I I l I 
pre sent ? ] } me t tak ’ 
7 e tour or fi l I ind W tt 
eat ¢ f e° were 
r ti r (7 t t } 
It is P 
| n na it measu ed 
I e we i y al 
e there re f in | le! r whe t 





s cease May een 1 su ‘ 
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tions, Which will find f 1 the hearts where 
Cobbett has hitherto been 1 rded as next thing 
some sacrilt vious ! : I Let it be ) 
served, that when these churches were built pe 
pit vad not yet i ight ol imm oe the 1 W 
pews, as a stable is filled with stalls T host 


ho built these churches had no idea that w 
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NEW 


less white, upon which step stands the worthy * No, sir,” replied the man of figs. 

groce! elf, glowing and glaring as his own “Tm sure,” chimed Patty, “ Master Flare, you 

red k vere stands honest Jack Flare! might let your first floor.” 

| é what a curious ass ition of name and “No, sir, no,” he replied to the stranger’s look ; 

colou A little farther on, where that stray | “no, sir, I like to keep my house to myseif; but 
" f the finest hawthorn forms a natural gar-| there is very good accommodation at the Che 

iand f the pre vin v, and seated in | quers, the green public house with lead coloured 
s sha v. he t her work, sits Mrs. | d s and the red horse-trough, higher up the hill 

L t : pay lieutenant, | than Mrs. Luscombe’s, the widow lady’s.” 

\ t i 1 teed i | N | wanta] ite | dew p.? 


{ I N WOI f | rie 1 d ; gain chimed in the old 


R contains only |1 1; ‘the 1 tor, | heard say, he would let, 
es to | y for pany’s ke.” 

\ : way. coul [he doctor—a mere village doctor—no, that 
teous re er. and s , en | tell you | would be worse and worse; besides, there are 
tha e tw ; eert ean, pleasant! | reasons against that No, I should not like the 
and so sweetly f shed! the « y curtains so | doctor’s he village appears large; are there 
white, and the prettiest of French beds, adorned | no houses that let lodgings ?” 
with netted fring f various widths, it is true “Mrs. Luscombe,” reiterated Patty 
und yet so tastetully | ped u that Patty Prates | The gentleman shook his head. 

what an propriate name again! Patty Pra “ Well, there is the sawyer’s, in the glen; they 
tee, the news-vender and licensed scandal-monger | tet the back room—a pleasant look-out mght over 
the place, who lives yonder in the untidy dwell- | the saw-pit, and the river in the distance, if you 


ing, surmounted by a long poking chimney that|don’t mind the noise of the sawing, at a little 


appears | t king down every chimney in the | alter four 
village Patty Pratee herself praised the fringe | ‘Thank you,” said the stranger, quietly ; “ that 
to Jack Flare Q is it ge sinterested not do.’ : 
pt Jack F h vot eastrong| ‘“ Then. sir,’ continued the grocer, “I know of 
iffection towards ; y-lik bour, pale | nothing else, except the old doctor’s.” 
Mrs. L ild long nk,” replied the stranger, smiling, “ the 
ag 1a ‘ y me? l ctor and myself have served too long und 
e same standard to agree; we have unhappily 
sessed y s I j s til e same comil lity,’ he idded, smil ng 
WV } th sit i ea ‘ ifort Patty and Master Flare exchanged looks as the 
L1 ild think | iuty,” said Patty, | stranger bade them good morning and sauntered 
t ] l p the i 
pulpit S lay; but sets off her} “Served under the same master,” repeated 
house—t sure it takes ftime. But] Patty, casting up her hands and eyes; “that 
I’m t ‘ VI er Flare i let this | must be either the devil or death.” 
forl sawat kh man Dealt in the same commodity!” ejaculated 
vere, not id as | passed t Master Flare Iw ler was it in the wholesale 
get my r retail line ? and I wonder, altogether, who he 
{ f iM Flare, look 3 
y up att : ; why, what put it “Pll find out from Mrs. Luscombe or the chil 
your hea want an ibrealla to-day lren, of that I’m positive,” persisted Patty, pull 
Umy replied the magpie se people |ing out the strings of her bonnet. “I hardly 
iys ta fi ‘ He was sitting in | think—though it 1s a very strange world indeed 
t ira " fren on his live in—vyet I hardly think Mrs. Luscombe 
kne t lt t trange! would suffer her children to be nursed and kissed 
M I e d fer c fortable, | by a mere stranger.’”’ But Patty was out in her 
but he l t pretend to, kn well the habit | calculation; Mrs. Luscombe said that she cer 
f his n tainly knew who the gentleman was, but till he 
Ha you ‘ told his own name, she did not feel at liberty to 
the Sutton H ind those Harle rdown mention it. Oh! the infinity of gossip and anxiety 


Lucy Grant—t ld doctor’s Luey—ah, Master! this declaration cost the inhabitants of Sutton 
Flare! Master Flare! depend upon it it’s a bad | Hill; and how it was repeated, and adjusted, and 


world we live in; I never knew an 1 doctor | debated, and canvassed, and every thing but im 
without a pretty maid-servant ere’s proof posi- | proved; the village was in an uproar, but nobody 
tive-——” conjectured what the result would really be, until 
Of what?” again interrupted the grocer the “strange gentleman” astonished them all by 

Oh, modesty exclaimed the tiquated lady, | taking a very beautiful cottage ornée, which over 
holding up her hands; and as she spoke, on the | looked the dale and a considerable extent of coun 
snowy step we before mentioned stood the very | try. Master Flare was not the only person who 
gentleman she had see in Mrs. Luscombe’s | wondered that a gentleman who could afford t 
drawing-room take Daleview, ever thought of “ looking for lodg 
“ Have you lodgings to let ‘here he enquired | ings; and curiosity was at its height when the 
in a ripe rich voice, whose very tone commanded | London coach deposited a quantity of respectable 


respect. :; luggage, and a stiff, stately, upright-looking ser 
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vant. out of livery, : 


property « f Mr. Harrang,. of Dal ew cottage. 
here’s the nam it all events, Mrs. Lus 
combe,” exclaimed Patt 1 an exulting tone 
she ra 1} s i ) 9 r 
mn on vn pa r I 
the name ! l [ i 
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view it mig ‘ " } r S 
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W he I 
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v ] 1 ima I Ant is i 
taciturn servants, the ra I s I f 
tinet he regarded s master's st t s 
and had moreover a x afl 
ter which met ~ S 
bache n ] n vad, a 
elderly unmarried men x € 
maids; « ju P ( 
of him, hough the { t¢ 
n 1 to te i! 
It is astonishing is Mrs. Mala S 
it is ast } 


staid, respectable women” 
Nothing could be made of eithe: 
Daleview or the master of Dal 


Mrs. Luscombe had know iny t » f 


merly, certainly the acquaintance was not 

ed: sometimes, if Mr. Har ang met one t 
children, he would pat it the head, or kiss its 
rosy cheek; but then every man, woman, and 


tle Luscombe 


ements s< 


child in Sutton Hill loved the lit 
so fresh and lightsome were their m 
joyous and musical their 
beaming their deep-set eyes. The boy—the eldest 
one—upon whom sorrow had grafted sagacity at 


bright ar 
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he could be called), who 
fession—and only smiled 
ne ia h be urs (the only ones 
with) complimented him 


int never heard his master’s 


thout shrugging up one 
it, “ Doctor ?—augh !” 
eserve, Mr. Harrang grew 
r; the village belles 
leclared him * th 


. iad ever resided 
I ¢ iself procial 
‘ ihe sn ild 
, ' 
i VoOOL Ait 
e cow fe I 
e describing him so a 
es | re re rded 


is the music, and his 
*s sick room.” 
an_object of such aver 
entleman,” that she 
- from the news she 





e else_in the village 
penetrate into the 
ilways stopped at 
shrugging up his 

ed nis ear, exciaim 
>and immediat 


t the gate, to pre 
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ite suffering | 
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eto, he turned away 
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lovers of cities and their splendours could not fail | exclaimed, as the torrent of happiness rolled back 
to appreciate the silent beauty of that holy spot: | into its place 








the love of nature, the often unacknowledged ap ‘You Alfred—youw talk of death! You! your 
prehension of her beauty, is implant 1 in every | cheeks are r nd ‘Y ur forehead cool there c¢ 
bosom, however it may be disguised by affecta é ichir n that bold beautiful brow, which 
tion or chilled by circumstances: its possess ma i esses en you slee brother, and 
may not be able t n f it Dy {is name; ye Ils s like u lathe r’s Oh! say { di es nol 
though the tongue refuse its tribute of ap; se t | does not 

the beautiful works of God, the heart sil I S he, Marion, and ye t feels so 


silent el quence, when 


a re . : 
“The ck ur dk pth of noontid ~w th elitteriu go moti ee . ” “< : " ; "I te oa ' py hae 
O’erflows the lone glens, an aerial ocean; ; r 
When the f arth il d tine vens n } ! | " — : . - I ep at ¥ oung 
Lie blended in beauty, that kr we not s - . } k H eldean, or 
S L) O Tray beg? poor 
The weather for m iVvs id f I I e |! I \ k sad Set 
calm the mossy excrescences i the wild ‘ wi | his cold 1 ir hand, and 
and the soft scarlet berries i the hone ] s, | gives S pai ind WI ‘ For shame be 
bryony. and viburnum. were covered with the é vy. Tray dear Alfred is , 
silken threads which the gossamer-spide il But Alfred was ill, and s ness increased s 
on every blade of orTrass Occas nally the ¢ | Ma nm re ed su re hed the 
site stillness of nature was disturbed by t i stile, at meeting Mr. Harrang’s tac irn servant, 
ping of pigeons’ wings, as they rose from t lis sI ed “Master A as he would 
tant stubbles ; and still more frequently th is é lere 1 musket, and carried him up the 
laugh of Marion Luscombe, or th« 
of her little sister, fe pon the eal t es v met f W set me lown before I come 
told of the pure, perfect h I es i fa \ \ wit I ma’s wit ‘ said the kind 
fred lay beneath the shadow if a mounta i e\ think me worse than I am if | am 
and the volume he had been rea 
side. , Miss, that ¢ master is likely to 
“ Bend down your head, de ex nt than the « tor or the new 
ed Marion, “and let me crown you with t give ; so, if madam pleases, I'll 
wreath of laurel. as they us« to crown t r itot next town for a proper doctor !” 
Roman conquerors, that you read t 1s t t put M ( i not reply to his Kindly ¢ 
an hour since.” e, lor was trying to keep back the tears 
“But I am no conqueror, Mat 9g , the taintv of her be ed brother’s illnes 
looking into her face, “and. listen to me think ent flow from her eyes 


I shall be soon conquered Ihe ( yme. and the ew doct 


‘You, Alfred?” she replied ng a \ ior, ¢ ed alt sl urly to en 


ugh, while her hands, s I ig 1 ’ t er Alfred s e; the physician of 
she had woven. dro ul ner kine H ( | skil il ame ais 
tiest of all attitudes—you juered, 1 the boy’s sentiment W fy ealised ; 
brother! I should not ke you to be a f itt ked by | n fever ol the most violent 
‘I may be conquered without being a und sank, poor fellow! eath its strength, 
Marion! ifter mu I suffering t was a sad and 
‘By whom, dear brother ?” ful s t in that sweet tage—the widow 
The boy in his turn ked eagerly { ed the ling er the de 1 bed of her only 
firm expression, int 3 sister’s smiling face son f the rave and beautiful, Whose every 
their eyes met. and Marion observed that his/! emt na t ght had been so Many copies 
cheek flushed while he replied, in a low earnest | of his ed father the cherished love of years 
voice, after a paus« s blighted, the heart was emptied of its hope 
“ By DEATH, my sister.” er despair she forgot she still | ther chi 
W hen he had Spoke! his ie eK iled as q cK ( i ¢ { I “My G d 
ly as it had flushed, and his words, accompanied VG why hast thou forsaken me?” The loved 
as they were by his hanged express! . struck I s ind was ¢ isped in hers, and when she 
such a terror to the girl’s heart, that casting the | yielded to her grief, she felt the pressure of his 
triumphal wreath far from her, she threw herself | fing ipon hers; he opened his eyes dim and 
into his arms and burst into tears heavy though they were, for the glare t fever 
Poor Marion! a minute had not elapsed when lad dey ted from them, and left them « ered 
those eyes, now overflowing with the waters of | by the films of death 
sorrow, were dancing in laughter; and yet as she S p..mother, and kiss me I 1 the 
clung to, and sobbed upon her brother’s bosom \ ‘Il cannot see you; but God has t forsa 


she felt as if her heart would break The }ken me, nor you. Mother, there ts e not far off 
grief of childhood is more fleeting than its joy: | wh ves you. I think. as well as I did. Mother, 
suddenly. sorrow ceased to agitate her trembling | your husband ts with God I shall soon be with 

long lashes ot her eyes, | both: Jet nol my sisters remain it protection 


lips, tears rested on the 
she pressed her small palms on the full cheeks of | know he loves you. In the twilight I have 
her brother ; she kissed his forehead, and then j fae ard him listen tor your voice; I have seen him 
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performing his blessed office, of which we 
ldom thank 
s irely, 


ing the can 


which we are s« 
ful: he extracting slow] but 


withdraw 
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watch you in the dale, and by the hawthorn|kerfrom many hearts, and performing his miracles 
brake 1d I was angry. I was selfish, I could not |silently and truly pa with healing on his 
bear that you should e bul s But | learnt 7s vel thankiess titude ! 
list for eng s going ch, mother, I Che dearth of news continued at Sutton Hill 
! L ie wisd i learnt it f Patty moy the « tor declared her tongue 
z I'w id rl s pals é ig she espied the 
‘ t Abel M s s 1 KK I ng first at the 
k a ‘ , n i cl ‘ bell-ringers, (the bell 
s me < m . ed in Bell-alley 
| t q ~ i ‘ t r names wert 
Life ~ ‘ I B J Bell om Bell ind then 
‘ , ery 9 w haberdasher’s shop wl 
; Vl Flare vy; thither Patty { 
s s Kat : hope fluttering round 
M id, or married, 
vA ¢ in the world for a 
| t Master Flare, the 
sink : é ksmith’s wife, and 
est ~ op when Patty 
‘ so closely t 
y ‘ rew into obscurity 
5 ‘ muslins, and six 
\ Grogram had piled 
Ma t centre of the shop 
~ | LD Lat ‘ ea ced her story 
Ww s | s I é please, Master Gr 
I é P W ely v ten yards—and 
gf av f t Ss All Mast f S e parlour door was a litt 
eath l es en, where I wa 
\ g ick ' I « t help hearing 
I ed ' \i (ys [ e-wW te s lk n iundkere hiel 
t 0 sv ] riband ; I 
M LD airy h? why that’s 
| tead of _ | that will do—now get 
, . ane ster said he would pay 


Ma F 5 | 
P i - i i We i said the « ld doct r’s 
ti s ‘ M scol say that to me; 
\ " i V 1 smart rig-out.” 
( H G \ i tory, Kat said Patty 


to tell.” 


i | ve ne 


n is é ired ! \ ] f t wa eat t.”’ retorte d Kate 

ca is P g i ce; where was I? Oh, 
very l l il ( y mysell the kitchen; it was the 
through pa ir door after they 
estab 1 ~ r 

ittent | Th They! w ’ exclaimed and enquired the 
cowsil | ded \ is ive P \ Mrs Patty € Kate tell her story,” 

' t Marion | not { rowled fo 


Went in 1 then | heard the most moving 


his m Dora had forg le story | ever heard in all my days; if you be 
him uld f ilieve me, I ¢ 1 all the time, and so did master; 
get | wee] rf |we both | our eyes out—but I can do 
| t ( t thi it will be such a noble 
ind t m n e with her] wedding 1e very net, Master Grogram 
tears ne during the dreary winter, she wait ij- white gr | with white spots; I like white 
ior the § it ie | } f April mu ts bette t white sprigs they look so much 
mured t = iv e Ss] id been I center I not wedding, to be sure: 
blighted even unt le Not Mrs. I rd will have it grand——” 
combe indulged rief tot eX sion of | Lord! what lord?” exclaimed the agonised 
duties; her daughters were growing in beauty 1 maid 
beneath her eys ind she prayed that they might | ‘Pray, Mrs. Patty, let Kate tell her story.” re 
ilso grow in goodness. Yet even with her, time | peate d Master Flare ’ 


| “Oh, if you had but heard the dear gentleman 
| tell how he had loved her from her childhood, and 


the | how, great and grand as he was, she had refused 


him because she loved his cousin, a young hand 
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ANGLIMANTA. 


some gentleman, better, preferring poverty and 
} 


love; and if you had heard how he remained ANGLIM 


single tor her sake and how he follow i her VW : — wall 
from place to place when he found she wa 5 : <_ = nm 
widow, and at last got a sort of promise t i her, |! ot a - 
that if he continued tn tl same lind tora f . - si 
year ind did t speak come near f . an ae ei 
she W wuld then mar! n i und hov i¢ i 
s grand name, s his livin ’ ’ 
might not create ind that he might, a 
said, bi the the - l r sn Dre l } rf 
t if in ¢ ist > ! \ I » AnHeSS { t l I 
- Oh ex Tt Kind vil \ 
renee me cry ag } t c | 
t ] e sie 1d : L ta 
ears U rd she is Ser : 
marrie 1 t mort m I go a - _ 
ly ln , Master Grog I 
l white g es.’ 5 t 
Kate Brunt, ! sa 
i you are s] g eX ed 


AS thit ‘ e 
‘He cure c f 4 

Kilis them for 1e€ Same I 
the pert pretty K 

Augh, augh 

ind the irchite | 
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{ ng t be a y 
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ldre 
tt KnOW L ] 
| ward y m 
er the same l " , 
ne 1 int t . 
\ had be is . 
1 so he.did—« , —_ 
and caus¢ I : 
killed—using lead boluses instead of mercury | 
Only he put peopl ut of pain quickly Same ’ crab asa 
standard—augh king death.’ . rege 
And after all there is no “ New Doctor,” ex 9, et i 
claimed the bewildered Patty ; 2 . . 
“If there is,” said Master Grogram, w piqued | _ at . 
himself upon correct and delicate phrase y . , o | oe} 
‘if there is, doubtless, ladies and gentleme: S Te ; ' * 
has to thank our good village of Sutton Hill for é { ied ) By . ; 
his diploma ve are all poets We al 
n ISs\y Liit 
l 1 who discol 
( t does s y 


Creare Luxurtes—“ Be a good boy, and leave | fresh lustre to the eras 


off crying” (said a considerate father, who was ‘ie s. And as the Sana ? 
living in the Marais. to his whimpering son) ; : 

“be a good boy, and leave off crying, and I'll take *This amusing article mig! 
you this evening to see the gay people eat ices at | termed “ Recollections of t 


Tortoni’s.” John Wilson.”—Ed. Mus 
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finer al more fine lo then, because they are 
eart! adually se ther v the faculties 
ot t : my iuse the ré ( enly, becom«¢ 
t f if such m 
\ awe 
vw . I ore I 
ure ‘ 
I mi ve t 1 
I ir W l S is l 
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0 ve 5 
‘ " eve 
lif N 
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iT i : 
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ip, will kill the greatest monster that ever assumed 





W ordsworth, whose feelings are always health 
nspires more pure delight than in his 
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maginative reminiscences of childhood and youth. 
It matters t what be the vision; a Rainbow, or 
Butterfly 1 Sparrow’s Nest, or Two Idle 
Shepherd Boys. or ntimations of Immortality 
m Re ‘ s of early Childhood.” 
‘ Now, wi t ds thus sing a joyous song, 
\ A the young lambs bound 
As tot taber’ 
I t e a thought of grief 
A timely tterance gave that thought relief, 
\ I » st 
I v their trumpets from the steep, 
N rrief of t e the season wrong; 
I st nountain throng, 
| t n the fields of sle« Py 
A 
I 
( t y 
\ t t May 
D r y beast day 
I ‘ ; 
Shout ind me t hear thy shouts, 


ard the call 


jubilee 


M 


‘>? ™ 
I t ys far and wide, 
I fl : ile the sun shines warm, 
\ t » on his mother’s arm 
I | I he i" 
\ be delighted to se . 


} cal t all hear 
ve I the rentle rt 
Ss more imaginative 
ect tf 1 ever and they may 
, t with meeting in Maga many a 


ent trade,” so dear t 
1 old Isaac Walton t 
m Walton to Stod 


m of flesh never again 






Wa Many e shall our fingers busk, 

" s| spin, and many a cast 

shall ¢ Vv, apparently knotless, to their 

istic touel that the cheated eye might think 
i the | ng ects afloat among the floating 
m And ir | k shall obey the * open 

f every tru rlet Its riches are in 

S é ea 1 Hunks—and a brother 

mas Dutt k asif he longed for a few, to receive 
s many f is ever covered his hat on a hot 
mme! ly, ora panied the laurel leaf on 
1orse’s, or his ass’s forehead, or 

road t ry r the grave, or the nearest 
ub ) he desire me specimens of North’s 
ragonflies? There, my boy, take these, and 
1y gut your fish betore you catch them, nor 

ir the sneers of the cook Kit’s midges? Ther 





i cloud i them ind minute as they are, the 
if it but bite him in tongue or 





niest of them all, 
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health the shape of a salmon. Nay, boy of the brother!joyments. No where is she destitute of that 

















n in his of our youth! for thy father’s sake, and for the sake power; not on naked sea shores, not In c¢ ntral 
d youth of the man he loved like his own soul, accept| deserts. But boyhood was environed by the 
bow, or this rod. We have thrown with it ten { ts home was among moors and moun 
wo Idle across a brisk breeze, within a sp tains which people in towns 1 cities called 
ortality snout, and by one twist of the wrist, sos é it wh we knew e cheerfullest 
to be unnoticed by any bystander, hook ind most gia i€ irish 1a t 1 Scotland 
- not the bystander but the outlier) wellin und é va r very heart 
6 e barb, among the sinews of the snay M ¢ ! iy though 
extricable is the ed iion’s t Li ‘ ‘ ire But such 
e seen an ¢ k ran ash sapling st p j ] | 
seemly when winds ere blow ~ y S PPT } 4 
I side sil y the tempt I : i I a ‘ we y a part ol 
steep y of the forest l LV Lil I Ml , nd 
ng ; \ ave seen this rod, with a enty | ma e\ r glen 
ong, the line end n the hands of ¢ ristopher ! fla i es ich 
—) Now it is asleep. But the Was awake W ‘ | vaterless 
awake: full of life, instinct with spirit “ ‘ ‘ ‘ the rains 
with intelligence and fee g. as il f ’ inew song 
loved the grasp of its gracious master, ¢ m ! y ind many a 
the Salmonicide Nor think that even tn ‘ 3 1] ‘ ! f trees 
of slumber, such as it now « ts, it Is i f themse sina 
ata moment to obey ts mastel ( l ea ‘ it I a single 
bidding, as once it lat! i ea ce ed afar off 
call when rudely assa ed ( the ve s I ( re i I iny } de 
gipsy from Yetholm pastoral, and 
ce i 
“T took by the t t , : er St ere Was 
And smote him in S was ol 
" r vi peopl towns 
” Angling is in truth, afte m t 
is Deen § \ I l 1 
it has been s said ¢ ‘ 
st i€ But 1or ir ] } ever ¢ 
s ild we have k I ' \ f poem 
1 we in those Lys—t } vv ) 1 SINE 
n, ispicion, a persuas } | ! It 
m —that we were in any degree L por VW f ever 
1ade score f rus I f gue 
‘ { making verses; t mi en 
hear were familiar with Jami 1 by 
itle we plunged int 3! od ited 
nat und with beating hearts paced f{ é N 
vy may edges of precipices ! till we met the s 9 N I par 
pany a ward that conducted is if wv V ‘ lq er of a 
lear t feet, to the fishable g l, prerupt as em f tl 
lton t many places, comparatively level, through Wi t s be 
» St the stream—tor hoarse as was its! ri t " 
r aga ceased to be a torrent—with alt | VW ‘ e, al 
s busk shallows, nov straight as an art | lakes Dim Dy 
a cast like a bow w nen the strut j } 
'o the sinuous as a serpent bout t I r | the 
t think ed at its own wild will, care : ‘ he 
loating that will, whether wheeling away 1 nad « e ¢ : : m nst 
‘ opel ed holms and garden nooks of peninsular é is the 
ire il or singing its solitary song where there we el ed } 
vrother to hear it, or to see the glitter that accor . he is lef 
receiv the music, none but a few stupid steers, pig See , 
1 a hot silly sheep, or a lew « ty bit birds, a ( is 1 poor straw 
leaf were too lazy or too bi to observe it wa H é { bear ‘ she 
mad, ¢ though for those it freshened the herbage, s é ‘ 
leares these the ex ppice W ds and bushes, an u 11 I ( 
North’s friend, that cared not about the gratituds o | e but 
e. and who lived and loved on its benetact s er s ! " ( > ~ ve 
m, n Nature must be bleak and barren ind S t so sure about s they are 
There possess no power over the young spirit da ( ' she leave { e of the 
re, the panding on her breast into new susceptibil But where have he There 
\wue or that ere long are felt to fill life to overflowing w hey still are in flocks, which no cultivation can 


ssumed 





a perpetual succession, an infinite series, 


atter or eradicate, inextinguishable by all the 
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ives int 
en how Lewars blindly ran into it, among her blithe com 
bey Y panions, and suddenly perished. Childhood, they 
a say, soon dries its tears, and soon forgets. God 
ae be praised for all his goodness! true it is that on 
the cheek of childhood tears are dried up as if by 
. the sunshine of joy stealing from on high; but 
ee God be praised for all his goodness! false it 
that the heart of childhood has not a long memory 
: for in a moment the mournful past revives within 
~~ it. as often as the joyful—sadness becomes sor 
row, sorrow grief, and grief anguish, as now it Is 
arte with the solitary boy seated by that ghastly s 
in the middle of the wide m 
7 Away he hies, and he is humming atune. But 
e what’s this? A merry-making in the moor \ 
a merry-making; but were you take pa " 
aie you would find it about the hardest work that ever 
' ; tried the strength of your spin lis a party of 
™ divot-flaughters The people in the parish are 
now digging their peats, and he is a whole 
: household, provident iw ter. borrowing fut 
from the moss. They are far from coals, and 
ae wood is intended by nature for other uses, but fire 
re 4 
. in peat she dedicated to the hearth, and there 
— burns all over Scotland, Highland and Lowland 
_ far and near, at many a holy alt 'Tis the mid 
, . day hour of rest. Som val leep ‘ 
eating, some making a sort ol under-\ ed le 
‘ ind lov« “Myr Nerth! M North Mr. N 
; ie joyful ery fists S f ‘ 
ind after heartiest gree oO Ml Kitt 
stalled, enthr ! ik ( i 
ionles, and ing mie st i | 
; 3 galliards c i la } | 
ided by six s S 
; ’ i 
t m i 
it 7 
i 
) tw snapped 
; : sa { 
He had 
nd | n 
folk woul e dance 1 f ‘ t 
I 1@ alter the { i! | \\ 
xu = ] 
“Who w y me sk i 
” barrows.” “I will,” quoth Soupple Tam. 1 
a. irl s | I \ y s 
gn say. for we , ’ re st 
tr a _ os bes , 
. ied plat vith t 
sytheuat ind while old and young lin 1s 
. ane near tie st t t 
2 breeks, Soupple Tam, as he fondly t " v 
e2 the way t ind em i 
a a roebuck ( ur the rv, clear the way 
seh illant, Kit’s comin es Ebenezer B 
e rigg, the Elds id man n but a de 
ao his youth, and like 1 wall itnin pasl 
ol their een, Kit clears the " ‘ ’ t | 
—. Soupple Tam, and at the first fly is d é t 
¥ by acclamation Oh ir unt het < 
nd the day indeed dawn—many | ng years aft 
weg our earliest great conquest yet traditional 
a parish—-that ere nightfall witnessed our defeat 
holida = tailor! T he Flying Tailor | Etter cK. the 
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-three years ago, when racing in her joy, Amy Lying Shepherd thereof,—would they had never 


been born, the one to triumph and the other to 
record that triumph ; let us be just to the 


yet | 
powers of our rival, for though all the world 


knows we were lame when we leapt him, 


‘Great must I call him, for he vanquished me.” 


What a place it night was that moor! At 


night! That is a most indeterminate mode of ex 
ression, for there are nights of all sorts and 
sizes,and what kind of a night do we mean? Not 
1 mirk night, for no man ever walked that moor 
na mirk night, except e, and he, though blin 
1, was drowned But a night may be dark 
without being mirk, with or without stars; and 
1 1 such a night have w bt t always 
i ho wW W us you ill never know 
irea l ir way with no other ue than that of 
f re lec s originally notices, across 
nat Vv lerness f labyrinths, fearlessly, yet at 
mes with a beating heart. Our companion had 
ne ciut e in fhe pe ket. of blue worsted, 
with which she kept in repair all the stockings 
belongi he family, and one in her memory, 
f green hereal silk, which, finer far than any 
spider’s web, she let ul as she trupt along the 
| net ward way she felt. by some 
t ‘ a r which 
t f the been n n 
S ) f e never saw 
e1 in you expect us to describe 
} é vere carthquakes 
é rel < ind blot out t é 
But f they are so gentle that the 
t er { em, and on hea 
1, tine ( iuiously stare 
I t re n, Dut was a 
) VW to s 1 still for five 
S n t¢ ior we were 
~ wave e down with 
| spirit was sure to 
1 « ! with began 
| i ! s. How he moa 
, k ao! At 
S ‘ ere re } 
" Then re ‘ » tte aol 
1S e, he gave a bem 
i short isty cough like a pauent in a 
N ‘ h, and you might 
had el islee} ior in that 
1 W t seemed a ntermit g 
\\ " ‘ W hew, whew 
we Vhis ng compante 1 W ha 
] r sound as of ng wings [hat 
if t stant fter \ eard s 
ers 1 the b And w ev r 
r wonder findir end eg 
‘ ment before had felt fi is a 
i iil ind sink, and hesitate, and \ 
l mu t i 1 hs 
your very fee the quag es gui 
ced, 1 a sublterranea stuinctiy 
} rOh'oO Oh 
\\V e heard i ye te W etend nott 
elieve in ghosts: geologists wv w how th 
Was Pate t \ é xpla tha 
l \ how ppened t y by nights 
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was so haunted 


Beneath a | less angling of all kinds that from time immemo- 





! unwinking stars it was silent|rial had assailed his sullen depths: but what a 
y stened then, and heard | place for powheads! One continued bank of them, 
x, and beautiful grass it was, | while yet they were but eyes in the spawn, encir- 
" l irse, and made the sweet-|cled it instead of water lilies, and at “ the season 
Ly What crowds of bum-bees’|of the year,” by throwing in a few stones you 
lt scyl not reveal as it| awoke a croaking that would have silenced a 
ivy swathe ‘ indred stone | tookery In the early part of the century a pike 
¢ S S t weigh-|had been se« isking the shallows, by eye 
g f ! s i } urement al en feet lor but fortunately 
id ther in ish-rope | stacks st a ( 1 never been | K¢ 1. oF the consequences 
ey I t i ! e De€t ta | We have seen the Little 
es re I " ‘ 1 wild ducks; but it was almost 
! nor a tre eaked ssible, by Siti get a shot at them; and 
ake 5 v load alor } s e, if you did, to get hold of the 
" ‘ We k s himself, the best dog that ever dived, 
wv erfectly know S 1 by the multiplicity of impediments 
Bea Then lieve ictions, and at last refused to take the 
W x s ing er, sat down and howled in spiteful rage. Yet 
lo Ww xk at, and Imagination loved the Little Loch, and so did 
ert Happy creed if st Hoy We have conquered it in sleep, both with 
erence, wt iamelessly adored d and gun—the weight of bag and basket has 
e they were in millions, as we] wakened us out of dreams of murder that never 
1e bright la er, when | were realised; yet once, and once only, in it we 
pened t x \ lividt iught an eel, which we skinned, and wore the 
it wi rht t gh its fae hrivel for many a day 1ound our ancle—nor is it 
\ glittering i Vain superst to preserve it from: sprains 
U t Spirit there We he Litle Loch should be drained ; 
ie j i i fearsome trench, for 
(a t ] ive I \ irtvy of us, SIX 
{ 7 t tas é 
Ss of this degene! 
= ss bed ana 
\ t a bubble rose 
\\ | es to boil like a 
] \ é s happening in 
s s { spring and the 
I] Is i fath ms bel Ww. 
rbulence that would 
\ | i; 
s r VW l r i ] e sive 
t l kewise its rushy and 
ry part f the main 
1 you waded int 
t ! with sucha delight 
e arm-pits ind then to 
t \ keep touching the sand with 
l ! e.1 1 floated away off at the nail, 
t it for a little while dis 
H +} r t ncumbent on you, for sake 
7h up { your pe to take to regular swim 
| ioyant was the milk-warm 
: ( Dy Hu! n vater, without a wave but of your own creating, 
: ea is the rip] circling away before your 
n Vv breast or y eatl It was absolutely too clear 
9 rennia for without knitting your brows you could not 
é i e | see it on bright airless days—and wondered what 
They w some quart {| had become of it—when all at once, as if it had 
{ mile, and some v e mile been that very moment created out of nothing, 
is é it, and 1 ‘ was! with “its old familiar face” endued 
s climbed th ghest, from th some novel beauty: for of all the lochs we 
seen at once, so cannily | ever knew, and to be so simple too, the White 
é - eded not to be « Loch had surely the greatest variety of expres 
sion, but all within the cheerful, for sadness was 
h was ther st and reediestjalien altogether from its spirit, and the gentle 
te f ed, and he is the | mere for ever wore asmile. Swans, but that was 
moor [hat he had fish we all| but once. our own eyes had seen on it, and were 
f n spite of all the success-| they wild or were they tame swans, certain it Is 
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they were great and glorious and lovely creatures, | long kept to perch. What schools! Not that they 


and whiter than any snow. No house was with 
in sight, and they had nothing to fear, nor did 
they look afraid, sailing in the centre of the loch, 


nor did we see them fly away, for we lay still on | 





the hillside till in the twilight we should not have 


known what they were, and we left them there 
among the shadows seemingly asleep. ,In 
morning they were gone,and perhaps making love 
in some mere in a foreign land. 


The Black Loch was a strange misnomer for 


one so fair, for black we never saw him, except it 
might be for an hour orso before thunder. If he 
really was a loch of colour the original taint had 
been washed out of him, and he might have 


shown his face ame ng the purest walters ol Eur pe 
But then he was deep; and knowing tl 

natives had named him, } 
sion of ideas, the Black Loch We have seen 


wild duck eggs five fathom down so distinctly that 
we could count them ind though that I 
bad dive we have brought them ip ( 


mouth, and one in each hand, the tenant 


course dead: nor can we now conjecture 
sank them there, but ornithologists see unaccou 
able sights, and therefore they who are not 
thologists, and the Vv « vy. dishbe lieve W son 
Audubon. Two features had the Black L 
which gave it to our eyes a pre-eminence in beaut 


over the other three; a tongue of land that ha 
divided it, and neve 
some cattle grouped on its very point, and 
among the water, and a cliff on which, tl 

was not very lofty, a pair of faleons had their 
nest. Yet in misty weather, when its head 
hidden, the shrill cry seemed to come from a great 


height There were some ruins too, tradition 
said of a church or chapel, that had been ruins 
long before the estal iment of the protest t 
faith. sut they wer mewhat remote, and like 
wise somewhat imaginary, for stones ar 

lying strangely distributed, and those look« 


our eyes not like such as builders use, but to have 
been dropt there most probably from the moon 
But the best beloved, if not the most beautiful, 
of them all was the Brother Loch It mattered 
not what was his disposition or genius, every one 
of us boys, however different might be our othe: 
tastes, preferred it far beyond the rest, and for 
once that we visited any of them we visited it 





twenty times, nor evér once leit it with ¢ 1} 
pointed hopes of enjoyrfent. It was the nearest 
and therefore most within our power, so that we 
could gallop to it on shanks’ naggie, well on in 
the afternoon, and enjoy whatseemed a long day 
of deli rht, swift as flew the hours, be re evenin 


prayers. Yet was it remote enough to make us 
always feel that our race thither was not for every 
day, and we seldom returned home without an 
adventure. It was the largest too by far of the 


four, and indeed its area would have held the 


waters of all the rest Then there was a charm iT 


to our heart as well as our imagination in its 
name, for tradition-assigned it on account of tl 
brothers that perished in its waters : and the same 
1 } 


name for the same reason belongs to many an 
ther joch, and to one pool on almost every river 
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But above all it was the joch for angling, and we | 


of a very large size, though pretty well, but 


eds all neariy the same size gladde ned our 
as they lay, at the close of our sport, in 


separate heaps on the greens rd-shore, mor¢ 
ful out of all sight than your silver or golden 
i ina iss: vase, Where one appears to be 
twenty, and t delusive voracity is all for a sin 
im No bait so killn ; cow-sharn 
ks, fresh from their native bed, scooped out 
the thumb. He must have been a deat 
m n a sca! ter-side 
t ( is were ( Ww ld nave 
mav N l e trout 
ad 
q nd 
1or neve But 
$ Brother I ’ 
rare fa erance y l 
iv itory sch 
! murde Vi K a g them 
i the s ter himself in 
f e lowest 
N é We have angled 
irs a salf eek ring t va 
. t « ¢ get og 1 single risé nor 
( that be called bad sport, for we lived 
tary « pectat ! t ed with lear, ¢ f 
Better far f 1 Ss to sunset 
if than me mist e! to 
1ero V sh s like a hog, play 
I ‘ es floatit s ul ( the 
to feel tl s fly e his 
imi g t \ ‘ ‘ 
sa iv back his itive element and 
itterly and for eve € the dark pr 
l é ses such al ment all that 
life é ve st ‘ e wretch 
is n i t I n himself, 
¢ S Sal rses his nd the 
was! But, thank hea that ghastly 
fancy s g by ind we magine Y I 
dark, scowling, gusty, almost tempestuous 
‘prime for the Brother Loch.” No glare or 
on the water, no reflect f fleecy clouds, 
lack blue undulating swell at times turbu 


th now and then a breaking wave: that 





weather in which the giants fed, show 

r backs like dolphins within a fathom of 

e, and sucking in the 1 heckle among 
° ‘ Not an ins¢ t yet then 
5 t Lee Tl 5 ery—for 

t I with t \ Oh! that 
k } spinning 

B t we were I { pprent ce 

ire now | eritus Gran Maste Ye il 
tance of tin half a century 1 more 
Ss Grul not way to 

ind OF lVys a three-ha . | did 
5 ss: for they were bold as s, and 
ed « leath. The gl ot yel 
rsted body with starry- iil mad 
hem wit! de re ng W 1 the 
N ve tney i iN 1 i ¥ 2 rged 
nd hile satiatir pas ns got in 
1inext ible fate You haveseen isingle 
horse ploughing up hill. How he sets his 
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tray 
ure ’ i | 
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s his populous | of 
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Donald’s rusty and 
ssenger to the celestial. 
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ered kite quails and is cowed by 
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ally another sig 
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to itself all tl 
and ladies, and knights 
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w, dit 
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‘Ss Were 
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of Robin himself 
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el gentle, after the 
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lever as she move 
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) sweet, so pure, sx 
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